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ADVERTISEMENT 

OF   THE 

French  EDITOR. 


IF  truth,  when  is  ftrays  from  probability, 
iifually  lofes  its  credit  in  the  eye  of  rea- 
fon,  it  is  for  a  fhort  time  only ;  but,  let 
it  contradift  prejudice  ever  fo  little,  and  fel- 
dom  iliall  it  find  grace  before  that  tribunal. 
What  then  ought  not  the  editor  of  this 
work  to  fear,  in  prefenting  to  the  public  the 
letters  of  a  young  Peruvian,  whofe  ftile  and 
thoughts  fo  little  agree  with  the  mean  idea 
which  an  unjuft  prejudice  has  caufed  us  to 
form  of  her  nation  ? 

Enriched  by  the  precious  fpoils  of  Peru, 
we  ought,  at  leaf!:,  to  regard  the  inhabitants 
of  that  part  of  the  world  as  a  magnificent 
people  ;  and  the  fentiment  of  refpect  is  not 
very  remote  from  the  idea  of  magnificence. 

But  fo  prejudiced  are  we  always  in  our 

own  favour,  that  we  rate  the  merit  of  other 

nations  not  only  in  proportion  as  their  man- 

A  a  ners 


(  Jv  ) 
ners  imitate  ours,  but  in  proportion  as  tVieir 
tongues  approacii  nearer  to  our  Idiom.  How 
.Ca?!  one  be  a  Perfian  ?  * 

We  defpife  the  Indians^  and  hardly  grant 
a  thinking  foul  to  thofe  unhappy  people : 
yet  their  hiftory  is  in  every  one's  hands,  and 
.abounds  with  monuments  of  the  fagacity  of 
iheir  minds,  and  the  folidity  of  their  philo- 
fophy. 

The  apologift  of  humanity  and  of  beau- 
titul  nature  has  traced  the  out-lines  of  the 
Indian  manners  in  a  dramatic  poem,  the 
fubjedt  of  which  divides  the  glory  with  the 
execution. 

With  fo  much  light  given  us  into  the 
charafters  of  thefe  people,  there  Ihould 
feem  no  room  to  fear  that  original  letters, 
which  only  exhibit  what  we  already  Icnow 
ot  the  lively  and  natural  wit  of  the  Indians, 
are  in  danger  of  palT.ng  for  a  fi<5tion.  But, 
hath  prejudice  any  eyes  .'  There  is  no  fecu- 
rity  againft  its  judgment,  and  we  fhould 
have  been  careful  not  to  fubmit  this  work  to 
it,  it  its  empire  had  been  without  bounds. 

It  feems  needlefs  to  give  notice,  that  the 

firfl; 

*  The  tranllator  apprehends  this  Sentence  to  be  a 
latirical  repetition  after  fome  other  French  author. 
There  were  a  few  ftrokes  marked  in  the  fame  manner 
in  one  or  two  of  the  letters,  which  he  did  not  take  no- 
tice of,  as  he  fuppofed  they  would  be  unintelligible  to 
the  Englijh  reader. 


(  V  ) 

firft  letters  of  Zilia  were  tranflated  by  her- 
felf  :  every  one  muft  eafily  judge,  that,  be- 
ing compofed  in  a  language,  and  traced  in 
a  manner  equally  unknown  to  us,  this  col- 
leftion  could  never  have  reached  us,  if  the 
fame  hand  had  not  writ  them  in  our  tongue. 

We  owe  this  tranflation  to  Zilia's,  leifure 
in  her  retreat :  her  complaifance  in  commu- 
nicating them  to  the  chevalier  Deterville,, 
and  the  permiffion  he  at  laft  obtained  to- 
keep  them,  were  the  means  that  conveyed 
them  into  our  hands. 

It  will  eafily  be  feen,  by  the  faults  of 
grammar  and  negligence,  of  ftile,  that  wtr 
have  been  fcrupulouQy  caffeful  not  to  take 
"away  any  thing  of  the  genuine  fpirit  that 
reigns  in  this  "work.-  'W  e  have  been  con- 
tent with  fupprefling  (efpecially  in  the  firft 
ktters)  a  great  number  of  Oriental  *  terms 
and  eomparifom;,  which,  efcaped  Zilia^ 
though  fhe  knew  the  Fr^wc/S  tongue  perfectly 
well  when  flie  tranflated  them  :  we  have 
only  left  fo  many  of  them  as  may  fhew  the 
neceffity  of  retrenching  the  reft.- 

We  thought    it  poffible  alio  to  give  a 

more  intelligible  turn  to  certain  mataphyfi- 

cal  ftrokes,  which  might  have  appeared  ob- 

A  3  fcure  j. 

*  The  Trejuh  editor  here  ufes  Oriental  for  hpy  and 
f'u^dlhig,  though  the  Pcrm<imu,  with  refpeil  to  us,,  are 
certainly  an  OcaVjv/W  people. 
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fcurc  ;  but  this  we  have  done  without  chang- 
ing the  thought  itlelf.  This  is  the  only  part 
that  the  editor  has  had  in  this  Angular 
work. 

%*  The  tranflator  begs  leave  jufl  to  add, 
that,  as  he  went  through  his  tafk  with  pe- 
culiar pleafure,  he  hopes  he  has  done  juftice 
to  a  work  which  he  looks  upon  to  have 
great  beauty  in  the  original.  The  Peruvian 
charafter,  as  far  as  we  know  it  from  hiflory, 
ioined  to  that  of  good  fenfe,  obftinate  vir- 
tue, tender  fentiments,  and  unchangeable 
afFeftions,  cannot  be  more  flrongly  and  na- 
turally painted  than  in  the  letters  of  Zilia  ; 
nor  do  we  often  fee  the  progrefs  of  the  hu- 
man mind  fo  correftly  and  exprellively 
drawn  as  in  thefe  letters. 


LET- 


LETTERS 


Written  by  a 


Peruvian  Lady. 


L  E  T  T  E  R    I. 

Z  A!  my  dear  Aza  !  the  cries  of  thy 
tender  Zilia,  like  a  morning  vapour, 
exhale  and  are  diffipated  before  they 
arrive  in  thy  prefence  ;  in  vain  I  call 
thee  to  my  fuccour  ;  in  vain  I  expeft 
thy  love  to  come,  and  break  the 
chains  of  my  flavery  :  alas !  perhaps 
the  misfortunes  T  am  ignorant  of  are  the  moft  terrible  ! 
perhaps  thy  woes  furpafs  even  mine. 

The  city  of  the  fini,  delivered  to  the  fury  of  a  bar- 
barous nation,  (hould  make  my  eyes  o'erllow  with 
tears  :  but  my  grief,  my  fears,  my  defpair,  are  foi' 
thee  alone. 

Dear  foul  of  my  life,  what  didft  thou  in  that  fright- 

fill  tumult  ?  Was  t'hv  courage  fatal  or  ufclefs  to  thee  ? 

A  4  Cruel 
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Cruel  alternative !  mortal  inquietude  1  O  my  dear 
Jza,  may'ft  thou  yet  live  in  fafety,  and  may  I  fink, 
if  it  be  needful,  under  the  ills  that  opprels  me. 

Since  the  terrible  moment  (which  (hould  have  been 
fnatch'd  out  of  the  chain  of  time,  and  replunged  into 
the  eternal  ideas)  fince  the  moment  of  horror  wherein 
thefe  impious  favages  bore  me  away  from  the  worlhjp 
of  the  Sun,  from  myfelf,  from  thy  love ;  retained  in 
ftrait  captivity,  deprived  of  all  communication,  igno- 
rant of  the  language  of  thefe  fierce  men,  I  experience 
only  the  effefls  of  misfortune,  without  being  able  to 
difcover  the  caufe  of  it.  Plung'd  in  an  abyls  of  ob- 
fcurity,  my  days  refemble  the  moft  dreadful  nights. 

Far  from  being  affefted  with  my  complaints,  my 
ravilhers  are  not  touch'd  even  with  my  tears ;  equally 
deaf  to  my  language,  and  to  the  cries  of  my  defpair. 

What  people  are  there  fo  favage,  as  to  be  unmov'd 
at  the  figns  of  anguilh .?  What  dreary  defart  could 
produce  human  beings,  infenfible  to  the  voice  of 
groaning  nature  ?  O  the  barbarians,  favage  matters  of 
the  thunder  *,  and  of  the  power  to  exterminate  i 
cruelty  is  the  fole  guide  of  their  aflions.  ^za  !  how 
wilt  thou  efcape  their  fury  .'  Where  art  thou  }  In 
what  fituation  ?  If  my  life  is  dear  to  thee,  inform  me 
©f  thy  deftiny. 

Alas !  how  is  mine  changed.  Whence  can  it  be, 
that  days,  in  themfelves  fo  like  one  another,  ihouldl 
with  refpea  to  me,  have  fuch  fatal  difterences  .?  Time 
rolls  on,  darknefs  fucceeds  light,  nothing  in  nature 
appears  out  of  place  :  and  I,  but  now  fupremely  hap- 
py, lo  I  am  fallen  into  the  horror  of  defpair  ;  nor 
was  there  an  interval  to  prepare  me  for  this  fearful 
pallage. 

Thou  knoweft,  O  delight  of  my  heart,  that  on  that 
terrible  day,  that  day  for  ever  dreadful,  the  triumph, 
oi  our  union  was  to  have  (hone  forth.  Scarce  did  it 
begin  to  appear,  when,  impatient  to  e.xecute  a  pro- 

*  Muding  to  the  Cannon. 
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left  which  my  tendernefs  had  infpired  me  with  in  tfi* 
night,  I  ran  to  my  ^ipot  *,  and,  taking  advantage 
of  the  filence  which  then  reign'd  in  the  temple, 
haften'd  to  my  knotting,  in  hopes  that  by  their  af- 
fiftance  I  might  render  immortal  the  hiftory  of  our  love 
and  our  felicity. 

As  I  proceeded  in  my  work,  the  undertaking  ap- 
peared to  me  lefs  difficult  ;  the  clue  of  innumerable 
threads,  by  degrees,  grew  under  my  fingers  a  faith- 
ful painting  of  our  aftions  and  our  fentiments ;  as 
'twas  heretofore  the  interpreter  of  our  thoughts  dur- 
ing the  long  intervals  of  our  abfence  from  each  othej-. 
Wholly  taken  up  with  my  employment,  I  forgot  how 
time  paiTed,  when  a  confufed  noife  awaken'd  my  fpi- 
rits,  and  made  my  heart  beat,  I  thought  the  happy 
moment  was  arrived,  and  that  the  hundred  gates  f 
were  opening  to  give  a  free  pafiage  to  the  fun  of  my 
days  I  precipitately  I  hid  my  ^ipcs  under  a  lappet  of 
my  robe,  and  ran  to  meet  thee. 

But  how  horrible  was  the  fpeftacle  that  appeared  be- 
fore  my  eyes  ?  The  fearful  idea  of  it  will  never  be 
effaced  out  of  my  memory. 

The  pavement  of  the  temple  ftained  with  blood  • 
the  image  of  the  Sun  trodden  under  foot ;  our  affright- 
ed virgins  flying  before  a  troop  of  furious  foldiers, 
who  maifacred  all  that  oppofed  their  paffage ;  our 
Mamas  %  expiring  under  their  wounds,  their  gar^ 
Bients  ftill  burning  with  the  fire  of  the  thunder  ;  tlie 

groans 

*  A  great  number  of  firings  of  different  colours, 
which  the  Indians  ufe,  for  want  of  writing,  in  ac- 
counting the  pay  of  their  troops,  and  the  number  of 
their  people.  Some  Authors  pretend,  that  they  make 
ufe  of  them  alfo  to  tranfniit  to  pofterity  the  memorable 
aflions  of  their  Incas. 

\  In  the  temple  of  the  Sun  were  a  hundred  gates, 
which  the  hua  only  had  power  to  have  opened. 

X  A  kind  of  Goveruantes  over  the  virgins  of  the 
fun. 
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groans  of  difmay,  the  cries  of  rage,  fpreading  dread 
and  horror  on  every  fide,  brought  me  at  laft  to  a  fenfe 
ef  my  mifery. 

Being  returned  to  myfelf,  I  found  that  by  a  natu- 
ral, and  almoll  involuntary  motion  I  was  got  behind 
the  altar,  which  I  embraced.  There  I  faw  the  bar- 
barians pafs  by :  I  did  not  dare  to  give  free  pafTage 
to  my  panting  breath,  for  fear  it  fhould  coft  me  my 
life.  I  remarked,  however,  that  the  effefls  of  their 
crnclty  abated  at  the  fight  of  the  precious  ornaments 
that  overfpread  the  temple  ;  tliat  they  feized  thofe 
w-hofe  lullre  ftruck  them  moft  feelingly ;  and  that 
they  even  plucked  off  the  plates  of  gold  that  lined  the 
walls.  I  judged  that  theft  was  the  motive  of  their 
barbarity,  and  that,  to  avoid  death,  my  only  way 
was  to  conceal  myfelf  from  their  fight.  I  defigned  to 
have  got  out  of  iJie  temple,  to  have  been  conduiSed 
to  thy  palace,  to  have  demanded  of  the  Capa  Inca  * 
fuccours,  and  an  afylum  for  my  companions  and  me  : 
but  no  fooner  did  I  attempt  to  ftir,  but  I  was  arreft- 
ed.  Oh  my  dear  ^za .'  then  did  I  tremble .'  thefe 
impious  dared  to  lay  their  hands  upon  the  daughter  of 
the  Sun. 

Torn  from  the  facred  abode,  dragg'd  ignominioufly 
out  of  the  temple,  I  faw  for  the  firft  time  the  thre/hold 
of  the  celeftial  gate,  which  I  ought  not  have  paffed 
but  with  the  enfigns  of  royalty  f.  Inftead  of  the 
flowers  which  fhould  have  been  ftrewed  under  my 
feet,  I  faw  the  ways  covered  with  blood  and  car- 
nage :  inftead  of  the  honours  of  the  throne,  which  I 
was  to  have  been  partaker  of  with  thee,  a  Jlave  un- 
der the  laws  of  tyranny,  iliut  up  in  an  obfcure  prifon,. 
the  place  that  I  occupy  in  the  univerfe  is  bounded  b/ 
the  extent  of  my  being.     A  mat,  bathed  with  tears, 

receives 

*  The  general  name  of  the  reigning  hicas. 

+  The  virgins  confecrated  to  the  Sun  entered  the 
temple  almoft  as  foon  as  born,  and  never  came  out  till 
the  day  of  their  marriage. 
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receives  my  body  fatigued  by  the  torments  of  my 
foul  -.  But,  dear  fupport  of  my  life,  how  light  will 
all  thefe  evils  be  to  me,  if  I  can  but  learn  that  thou 
breathed  ? 

In  the  midft  of  this  horrible  defolation,  I  know  not 
by  what  happy  chance  I  have  preferved  my  ^ipos. 
1  have  them  in  poflefiion,  my  dear  Aza  ;  they  are  the 
treafure  of  my  heart,  as  they  feive  to  interpret  both 
thy  love  and  mine :  the  fame  knots  which  (hall  in- 
form thee  of  my  exiftence,  changing  their  form  under 
thy  hands,  will  inftruft  mealfo  in  thy  deftiny.  Alas ! 
by  what  way  ihall  I  convey  them  to  thee  ?  By  what 
addrefs  can  they  be  reftor'd  to  me  again?  I  am  igno- 
rant at  prefent  :  but  the  fame  underftanding,  which 
taught  us  their  ufe,  will  fuggeft  to  us  the  means  to 
deceive  our  tyrants.  Whoever  the  faithful  Chaqui  * 
may  be  that  fhall  bring  thee  this  precious  depofit,  I 
ftiall  envy  his  happinefs.  He  will  fee  thee,  my  dear 
Aza ;  and  I  would  give  all  the  days  allotted  me  by  the 
Sun  to  enjoy  thy  prefence  one  montent. 


LETTER     ir. 

MAY  the  tree  of  virtue,  my  dear  Aza,  for  ever 
fpread  its  Ihadow  over  the  pious  citizen  who 
received  under  my  window  the  myfterious  tiffue  of  my 
thoughts,  and  delivered  it  into  thy  hands.  May  Pa- 
cha-Camac  +  prolong  his  years,  as  the  recompence  of 
his  addrefs  in  conveying  to  me  divine  pleafures  with 
thy  anfwer. 

The  treafures  of  love  are  open  to  me  ;  I  draw  from 
thence  a  delicious  joy  that  inebriates  my  foul.  While 
I  unravel  the  fecrets  of  thy  heart,  my  own  bathes  it 
felf  in  a  fea  of  perfumes.  Thou  liveft,  and  the  chains 
that  were  to  unite  us  are  not  broken.  So  much  feli- 
city 

*  Meffenger. 

t  The  Creator  God,  more  powerful  than  the  Sun. 
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city   was  the  objeft   of  my  defires,  but  not  of  my 
hopes. 

Whilft  I  abandoned  all  thought  of  myfelf,  my  fears 
for  thee  deprived  me  of  all  pleafure.  Thou  reftoreft 
to  me  all  that  I  had  loft.  I  tafte  long  draughts  of  the 
fwect  fatisfaftion  of  pleafing  thee,  of  being  praifed  by 
thee,  of  being  approved  by  him  I  love.  But,  dear 
Jxa,  while  I  fwim  in  thefe  delights,  1  do  not  forget 
that  I  owe  to  thee  what  I  am.  As  the  rofe  draws  his 
brilliant  colours  from  the  rays  of  the  fun,  fo  the 
charms  which  pleafe  thee  in  my  fpirit  and  fentiments 
are  the  benefits  of  thy  luminous  genius  ;  nothing  is 
mine,  but  my  tendernefs. 

If  thou  hadft  been  an  ordinary  man,  I  had  remain- 
ed in  that  nothingnefs,  to  which  my  fex  is  condemn- 
ed i  but  thou,  not  the  flave  of  cuftom,  haft  broken 
the  barrier,  in  order  to  elevate  me  to  thyfelf.  Thou 
didft  not  fufter  a  being  lihe  thy  own  to.  be  confined  to 
the  humble  advantage  of  only  giving  life  to  thy  pofte- 
rity :  ft  was  thy  pleafure  that  our  diviiie  Jmutai  * 
fhould  adorn  my  underftanding  with  their  fublime  in- 
telligences. But  O  light  of  my  life,  could  I  have  re- 
folved  to  abandon  my  tranquil  ignorance,  and  engage 
in  the  painful  occupation  of  ftudy,  had  it  not  been 
for  the  defire  of  pleafing  thee .'  Without  a  defire  to 
merit  thy  efteem,  thy  confidence,  thy  refpeft,  by  vir- 
tues which  fortify  love,  and  which  love  renders  vo- 
luptuous, I  had  been  only  the  objefl  of  thy  eyes ; 
abfence  would  already  have  effaced  me  out  of  thy  re- 
membrance. 

But,  alas  !  if  thou  lovell  me  ftill,  why  am  I  in  fla- 
very  ?  Cftfling  a  look  upon  the  walls  of  my  prifon, 
my  joy  difappears,  horror  feizes  me,  and  my  fears  are 
rencw'd.  They  have  not  robbed  thee  of  liberty,  yet 
thou  comeft  not  to  my  fuccour  ;  Thou  haft  been  in- 
formed of  my  fituation,  and  it  is  not  changed.  No, 
luy  dear  /izn,  among  thofe  favage  people,  whom, 
thou  calleft  Spaniards,  thou  art  not  fo  free  as   thou 

iuiaginelt 
*  Iiiiiia/i  Philofophecs. 
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imagineft  thyfelf.  I  behold  as  many  figns  of  Ilaverv 
ill  the  honours  which  they  render  thee,  as  in  iny  own 
captivity. 

Thy  goodncfs  reduces  thee;  tliou  thir.keft  the  pro- 
mifes,  which  thole  barbarians  make  thee  by  their  in- 
terpreters, fmccrc,  becaufe  thy  own  words  are  invio- 
lable ;  but  I,  wlio  underlland  not  their  language 
whom  they  think  not  worthy  to  be  deceived,  behold 
their  aftions. 

'J'hy  fubjefls  take  them  for  gods,  and  join  their 
part)-.  O  my  dear  Js,i!,  wretched  the  people  who  are 
deteiniined  by  fear  !  \'.\  ricate  thyfelf  from  thy  error, 
and  fufpeft  the  falfe  goodnefs  of  thefe  foreigners. 
Abandon  thy  empire,  fmce  the  hca  Viiacocba  *  has 
predifted  its  deftniflion. 

Redeem  tliy  life  and  thy  liberty  at  the  price  of  thy 
power,  thy  grandeur,  and  thy  treafures  :  the  gifts  of 
nature  alone  will  then  remain  to  thee,  and  our  days 
fliall  pafs  in  fafety. 

Rich  in  the  poffcffion  of  our    hearts,   great  by  our 
virtues,  powerful   by  our  moderation,   we   (hall  in  a 
.  cottage  enjoy  the  heaven,   the  earth,  and  our  mutual 
tendernefs 

Thou  wilt  be  more  a  king  in  reigning  over  my 
■foal,  than  in  doubting  of  tlic  afFc^Hon  of  a  people 
without  number  :  my  fubmiilion  to  thy  will  ihall 
caufe  thee  to  enjoy,  without  tjranny,  the  undifputed 
right  of  commanding.  While  I  obey  thee,  I  will 
make  thy  empire  refound  with  my  joyous  fongs ;  thy 
diadem  -j-  fhall  be  always  the  work  of  my  hands,  and 
thou  Ihalt  lofe  nothing  of  royalty  but  the  cares  and 
fatigues. 

How 

*  Viracocha  was  looked  upon  as  a  God,  and  the 
Indians  firmly  believe  that  at  his  death  he  predifted 
that  the  Sfamardi  fliould  dethrone  one  of  his  defcen- 
dants. 

t  The  diadem  of  the  Inca;  was  a  kind  of  fringe 
wrought  by  the  virgins  of  the  Sun, 


(  14  ) 

-  How  often,  dear  foul  of  my  life,  hafl  thou  com-' 
plained  of  the  duties  of  thy  rank  ?  How  have  the  ce- 
remonies, which  accompanied  thy  x'ifits,  made  thee 
envy  the  lot  of  thy  fubjefls  ?  Thy  wifh  was,  to  live 
for  me  only :  art  thou  now  afraid  to  lofe  fo  many 
conftraints  ?  Shall  I  be  no  more  that  Zilia,  whom 
thou  preferred'!!:  to  thy  empire  ?  I  cannot  entertain 
the  thought  :  my  heart  is  not  changed,  and  why  fiiould 
there  be  a  change  in  thine  ? 

I  love  ;  the  fame  Aza  who  reign'd  in  my  heart 
the  firft  moment  I  faw  him,  is  for  ever  before  me  : 
continually  do  my  thoughts  recall  that  happy  day, 
when  thy  father,  my  fovereign  lord,  gave  thee  for 
the  firft  time  a  ftiare  of  that  power,  referved  for  him 
only,  of  entering  the  inner  part  of  the  temple  *. 
Fancy  ftill  figures  to  me  the  agreeable  fpeftacle  of  our 
virgins,  who,  being  there  afl'embled,  received  a  new 
luftre  from  the  admirable  order  that  reigns  among  them  ; 
fo  in  a  garden  we  fee  the  arrangement  of  the  fined 
flowers  add  a  brilliancy  to  their  beauty. 

Thou  appeared'ft  in  the  midft  of  us  like  a  rifing 
fun,  whofe  tender  light  prepares  the  ferenity  of  a  fine . 
day  :  the  fire  of  thy  eyes  overfpread  our  cheeks  with 
the  blufhes  of  modefty,  and  our  looks  were  held  cap- 
tive in  fweet  confufion  :  thy  eyes,  at  the  fame  time, 
fhot  forth  a  brilliant  joy,  for  never  before  had  they 
met  fo  many  beauties  together.  The  Capa-lnca  was 
the  only  man  we  had  till  then  feen.  Aftonifnment  and 
filence  reigned  on  every  fide.  I  know  not  what  were 
the  thoughts  of  my  companions:  but  the  fentiments 
that  attack'd  my  own  heart  who  can  exprefs  ?  For  the 
firft  time  I  had  the  united  fenfe  of  trouble,  inquietude, 
and  pleafure.  Confufed  with  the  agitations  of  my 
foul,  1  was  going  to  hide  myfelf  from  thy  fight :  but 
thou  turned'ft  thy  fteps  towards  me,  and  I  was  re- 
tained by  refpea.     O  my  dear  Aza,  the  remembrance 

of 

*  The  reigning  hca  alone  has  a  righi  to  ei.te.-  into 
the  temple  of  the  Sun. 
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of  tins  firft  moment  <}f  my  happinefs  will  be  always 
dear  to  me.  The  fouhd  of  thy  voice,  like  the  melo- 
dious chanting  of  our  hyrhns,  convey "d  into  my  veins 
that  foft  tremor,  and  holy  refpeft,  which  is  infpired 
by  the  prefence  of  the  divinity. 

Trembling,  difniay'd,  my  timidity  had  taken  from 
me  even  the  ufe  of  my  fpeech  :  but,  embolden'd  at  laft 
by  the  foftnefs  of  thy  words,  I  dared  to  lift  up  my 
looks  towards  thee,  and  meet  thine.  No,  death  itfelf 
ihall  never  eil-'ace  from  my  memory  the  tender  move- 
ments of  our  fouls  at  this  meeting,  and  how  in  an  in- 
ftant  they  were  blended  together. 

If  we  could  doubt  of  our  original,  my  dear  Aza, 
this  glance  of  light  would  have  deftroy'd  our  uncer- 
tainty. What  other  principle,  but  that  of  fire,  could 
have  tranfmitted  betwixt  us  this  lively  intelligence  of 
hearts,  which  was  communicated,  fpread  and  felt  with 
an  inexplicable  rapidity  .' 

I  was  too  ignorant  of  the  eiFefls  of  love,  not  to  be 
deceived  by  it.  With  an  imagination  full  of  the  fub- 
lime  theology  of  our  Cticipatas  *,  I  took  the  fire  which 
animated  me  for  a  divine  agitation  ;  I  thought  the  Sun 
had  manifefted  to  me  his  will  by  thee  his  organ,  that  he 
chofe  me  for  his  felefted  fpoufe  !  I   figh'd  in  rapture; 

■ but  after  tliy  departure,  examining  my  heart,  I 

found  there  nothing  but  thy  image. 

What  a  change,  my  dear  JJaa,  did  thy  prefence 
make  in  me!  All  objefts  appeared  to  me  new,  and 
it  feemed  as  if  I  now  faw  my  fellow  virgins  the  firft 
time.  How  did  their  beauty  brighten  !  I  could  not 
bear  their  pretence,  but,  retiring  afide,  gave  way  to 
the  anxiety  of  my  foul,  when  one  of  them  came  to 
waken  me  out  of  my  reverie,  by  giving  me  frefli  mat- 
ter to  heighten  it :  fhe  ijiformcd  me,  th-it,  being  thy 
neareft  relation,  I  was  dellined  to  be  thy  wife  ai  foun 
as  my  age  would  permit  that  union 

•I  Was  ignorant  of  the  laws  of  thy  empire  f  ;  but, 

after 

"  Prieftsof  theSun. 

t  The  laws   of  tiie  In.'ians   obliged  the  Inuu  to 

marry 
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after  I  had  fecn  thee,  my  heart  was  too  much  en- 
Jightened  not  to  have  the  idea  of  happinefs  m  ati  uni- 
on with  thee.  Far  however,  from  knowmg  the 
whole  extent  of  this  union,  and  accuftomed  to  the  fa- 
cred  name  of  fpoufe  of  the  Sun,  my  hopes  were 
bounded  to  die  feeing  of  thee  daily,  the  adoring  ot 
thee,  and  offering  my  vows  to  thee,  as  to  that  divt. 

"'Thou,  my  amiable  Jza,  thou  thyfelf  fiUed'ft  ap 
the  meafure'of  my  delight,  by  informing  me  that  the 
ausuft  rank  of  thy  wife  would  affociate  me  to  thy 
heart,  to  thy  throne,  to  thy  glory,  to  thy  virtues ;  that 
I  (hould  inccffantly  enjoy  thofe  fo  precious  converfati- 
ons,  thofe  converfations  fo  (liort  in  proportion  to  our 
defires,  which  would  adorn  my  mind  with  the  perfec- 
tions of  thy  foul,  and  add  to  my  felicity  the  delicious 
hope  of  being  hereafter  a  happinefs  to  thee. 

O  my  dear  Jza,  how  Battering  to  my  heart  was 
that  impatience  of  thine,  fo  often  e.vpreffed  on  ac- 
count of  my  youth,  which  retarded  our  union  !  How 
long  did  the  courfe  of  two  years  appear  to  thee,  and 
yet  how  (hort  was  their  duration  !  Alas !  the  for- 
tunate moment  was  arrived  !  What  fatality  rendered 
it  fo  woeful  ?  What  God  was  it  who  punifted  inno- 
cence and  virtue  in  this  manner?  or,  what  infernal 
power  feparated  us  from  ourfelves  ?  Horror  feizes  me, 

my   heart  is   rent, —  my  tears  bedew  my   work. 

Jza  !  my  dear  Jx.a  ! 

LETTER     til. 

IT  is  thou,  dear  light  of  my  life,  it  is  thou  who 
calleft  me  back  to  life.  Would  I  preferve  it, 
if  I  was  not  fure  that  death,  by  a  fingle  ftroke, 
would  mow  down  thy  days  and  mine  ?  I  touched  the 

moment 

marry  their  fillers,  and,  when  they  had  none,  to  take 
the  firfl:  princefs  of  the  blood  of  tlie  Imas  that  was  a 
virgin  of  the  Sun. 
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moment  in  whicli  the  fpark  of  divine  fire  wherewith 
the  Sun  animates  our  being,  was  going  to  expire. 
Laborious  nature  was  already  preparing  to  give  an- 
otlier  form  to  that  portion  of  matter  which  belong'd 
to  her  in  me  :  I  was  dying  ;  thou  waft  lofmg  for  ever 
half  of  thyfelf,  when  my  love  reftored  my  life,  which 
I  now  facrifice  to  thee.  But  how  can  I  inform  thee 
of  the  furprizing  things  that  have  happened  to  me  ? 
How  fliall  I  call  back  ideas  that  were  confufed  even 
.when  I  received  them,  and  which  the  time  that  is 
^nce  palled  renders  ftill  Itfs  intelligible  ? 

Scarcely,  my  dear  Jza,  had  I  entruftcd  our  hk)\' 
{\i\Chaqiii  with  the  laft  tifliie  of  my  thoughts,  when  I 
heard  a  great  motion  in  Our  habitation  ;  about  mid- 
night two  of  my  ravifhers  came  to  hurry  me  out  of 
my  gloomy  retreat,  with  as  much  ^'iolence  as  they' 
had  employ 'd  in  fnatching  me  from  the  temple  of  the 
Sun. 

Tho'  the  night  was  very  dark,  they  made  me  travel 
fo  far,  that  fmking  under  the  fatigue,  they  were  ob- 
liged to  carry  me  into  a  houfe,  which  I  could  per- 
ceive, notwithflanding  the  obfcurity,  it  was  exceed- 
ing difficult  to  get  to. 

I  was  thruil  into  a  place  more  ftrait  and  inconve- 
nient than  my  prifon  had  been.  Ah,  my  dear  Aza  ! 
could  I  perfuade  thee  of  what  I  do  nor  comprehend 
myfelf,  if  thou  wej€>not  affured  that  a  Iye,never  ful- - 
lied  the  lips  of  a  cliild  of  the  Sun  ?  *. 

This  houfe,  which  I  judged  to  be  very  great  by 
the  quantity  of  people  it  contained,  was  not  fixed  to 
the  ground,  bat  being  as  it  were  fufpended,  kept  in  a 
continual  balancing  motion. 

O  light  of  my  mind,  Ticai--viracocha  ftiould  have 
filled  my  foul  like  thine  with  his  divine  fcience,  to 
have  enabled  me  to  comprehend  this  prodigy-  All 
tliat  I  know  of  it  is,  that  this  dwelling  was  not  built 
by  a  being  friendly  to  mankind  :  for  feme  moments 

*  It  paffes  for  certain  that  no  Bcrwvian  ev«r  lj*d. 
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after  I  had  entered  it,  the  continual  motion  of  it, 
ioin'd  to  a  noxious  fmell,  made  me  fo  violently  ill, 
that  I  am  furprized  I  did  not  die  of  the  malady.  This 
was  the  beginning  only  of  my  pains. 

A  pretty  long  time  pafled,  and  I  had  no  confider- 
able  fuffer'ing,  when  one  morning  I  was  frighted  out 
of  fleep  by  a  noife  more  hideous  than  that  of  Ta/pa. 
Our  habitation  received  fuch  (hocks  as  the  earth  will 
experience,  when  the  moon  by  her  fall  lliall  reduce 
the  univcrfc  to  dull  *.  The  cries  of  human  voices, 
ioin'd  to  this  wild  uproar,  render'd  it  ftill  more  fright- 
ful. My  fenfes,  feizcd  with  a  fecret  horror,  convey- 
ed to  my  foul  nothing  but  the  idea  of  deftruftion,  not 
of  myfelf  only,  but  of  whole  nature.  I  thought  the 
peril  univerfal;  I  trembled  for  thy  life:  my  dread 
grew  at  lad  to  the  utmoll  excefs,  when  I  faw  a  com- 
pnny  of  men  in  fury,  with  bloody  countenances  and 
cloaths,  ruth  tumultuoufly  into  my  chamber.  I  could 
not  fupport  the  terrible  fpedacle ;  my  Strength  and 
\mderftanding  left  me  :  Hill  am  I  ignorant  of  the  con- 
fequence  of  this  terrible  event.  But  when  I  recover- 
ed, I  found  myfelf  in  a  pretty  handfome  bed,  fur- 
rounded  by  feveral  favages,  who  were  not,  however, 
any  of  the  cruel  Sfmiinrtls. 

Canft  thou  imagine  to  thyfelf  my  furprize,  when  I 
found  myfelf  in  a  new  dwelling,  among  new  men, 
without  being  able  to  comprcfilnd  how  this  change 
could  be  brought  about  ?  I  Ihut  my  eyes,  the  better 
to  recolleft  myfelf,  and  be  affured  whether  I  was  a- 
live,  or  whether  my  foul  had  not  quitted  my  body  to 
pafs  into  unknown  regions  ■\. 

1  confefs  to  thee,  dear  idol  of  my  heart,  that  fa- 
tigued with  an  odious  life,  difhearten'd  at   fuffering 

tormen'.s 

•  The  Indians  believe  that  the  end  of  the  world  will 
be  brought  about  by  the  fall  of  the  moon  upon  the 
earth, 

-|-  The  Indians  believe  that  the  foul,  after  death, 
goes  into  unknown  places,  to  be  there  jccoinpeiifed  or 
puniflted  according  to  its  dderts, 
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torments  of  every  kind,  prefs'd  down  under  the  weight 
of  my  horrible  delHny,  I  regarded  with  indifference 
the  end  of  my  being  which  1  felt  approaching :  1 
conftantly  fefufed  all  the  fuftenance  that  was  offered 
me,  and  in  a  few  days  was  on  the  verge  of  the  fatal 
term,  which  I  perceived  without  regret. 

'I'he  decay  of  my  Ifrength  anniliilated  my  fenti- 
ment ;  already  my  enfeebled  imagination  received 
no  images  but  like  thofe  of  a  flight  defign  traced  by  a 
trembling  hand  ;  already  the  objefts  which  had  moft 
affefted  me,  excited  in  me  only  that  vague  fcnfation  ^ 
which  we  feel  when  we  indulge  to  an  indeterminate' 
reverie :  almoft  I  was  no  more.  This  ftate,  my  dear 
Jxn,  is  not  fo  uneafy  as  it  is  thought.  At  a  diftance 
it  frightens  us  bccaufe  we  think  of  it  with  all  our 
powers :  when  it  is  arrived,  enfeebled  by  the  grada- 
tions of  pain  which  conduct  us  to  it,  the  decifive  mo- 
ment appears  only  as  the  moment  of  repofc.  A  na- 
tural propenfity  which  carries  us  towards  futurity,  even 
that  futurity  which  will  never  exifl  for  us,  reanima- 
ted my  fpiiit,  and  tranfported  it  into  thy  palace.  I 
thought  J  arrived  there  at  the  infiant  when  thou  hadft 
received  the  news  of  my  death.  I  reprefented  to  my- 
felfthy  pale  di.sfigur'd  image,  fach  as  a  lilly  appears 
wjicn  fcorch'd  by  the  burning  heat  of  noon.  I.s  the 
moft  tender  Ioa-c  then  fomctimes  barbarous  .^  I  rejoi- 
ced at  thy  grief  and  excited  it  by  ibrrowful  adieus. 
T  found  a  fwectnefs,  perhaps  a  pleafure,  in  diffufing 
the  poifon  of  regret  over  thy  days ;  and  the  fame  lave 
which  render'd  me  cruel,-  tore  my  heart  by  the  horro? 
of  thy  pains.  At  laft,  awaken'd  ;is  from  a  profound 
ficcp,  penetrated  with  thy  agony,  trembling  forfjijc 
life,  I  called  for  help,  and  again  beheid  the  light. 

Sliall  I  fee  thee  again,  thee  the  dear  arbiter  of  my 
exiftcnce  ?  Alas !  who  can  afiiire  me  of  it.  I  know 
not  where  I  am  >  perhaps  it  is  far  diOant  from  thee  ( 
But  fliouU  we  be  Teparated  by  the  inuiienfe  fpaces  in- 
habited  by  the  children  of  tiie  Sun,,  the  light  cloud 
of  my  thoughts  ftiall  hover  incefiantlv  about  thee. 

B   ;  I.  E.T- 
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LETTER     rv. 

WH  A  TE  VE  R  the  love  of  Life  be,  my  dear 
uitcn,  pains  diminifh,  defpair  extinguiflies  it. 
The  contempt  in  which  nature  fcems  to  hold  our  be- 
ing, by  abandoning  it  to  defpair,  (hocks  us  at  firft  : 
afterwards,  the  impoffibility  of  working  our  delive- 
rance proves  fuch  an  humbling  circumftance,  that  it 
ieads  us  to  a  difguft  of  ourfelves. 

I  live  no  longer  in,  nor  for  myfelf :  every  inftant  in 
which  I  breathe,  is  a  facrifice  which  I  make  to  thy 
love,  and  from  day  to  day  it  becomes  more  painful. 
If  time  brings  fome  folace  to  the  ills  that  confume 
mc,  far  from  clearing  up  my  fortune,  it  feems  to 
Tender  it  more  obfcure.  AH  that  furrounds  me  is  un- 
known, all  is  new,  all  engages  my  curiofity,  and  no- 
thing can  fatisfy  it.  In  vain  I  employ  my  attention 
and  efforts  to  underftand  or  be  underilood;  both  are 
equally  jmpoffible  to  me.  Wearied  with  fo  many 
fruitlefs  pains,  I  thought  to  dry  up  the  fource  of  them, 
by  depriving  my  eyes  of  the  impreflions  they  receive 
from  objefts.  I  perfifted  for  fome  time  in  keeping 
them  (hut,  but  the  voluntary  darknefs,  to  which  I 
condemned  m}'felf,  ferved  only  to  relieve  my  modefty  : 
offended  continually  at  the  preience  of  thefe  men,  whofe  ■ 
fervices  and  kindnefles  are  fo  many  torments,  my  foul, 
was  not  the  lefs  agitated  :  (hut  up  in  myfelf,  my  in- 
quietudes were  not  the  lefs  (harp,  and.  the  defire  to. 
cxprefs  them  was  the  more  violent.  On  the  other 
hand,  the  impoffibility  of  making  myfelf  underftood, 
fpifead  an  anguifh  over  my  organs,  which  is  not  lefs 
infupportable  than  the  pains  which  a  more  apparent 
reality  would  caufe.     How  cruel  is  this  fituation  > 

Alas !  I  thought  I  had  begun  to  underOand  fome- 
words  of  the  favage  Spaniards ;  I  found  fome  agree- 
ment with  our  auguft  language;  I  flattered  myfelf 
Jhat  iu  a  Ihort  time  I  flioSd  come  to  explain  myfelf 

with. 
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with  them.  Far  from  finding  the  fame  advantage  amonc- 
my  new  tyrants,  they  exprefs  themfelves  witli  fo  much 
rapidity  that  I  cannot  even  dillinguiih  the  inflexions 
of  their  voice.  All  circumftances  make  me  judge 
that  they  are  not  of  the  fame  nation  ;  and  hy  the  dif- 
ference of  their  manners  and  apparent  charafler,  one 
e&!i\y  divines  ihst  Paciacamac  ha.s  diftributed  to  them  in. 
great  difproportion  the  el  ments  which  he  formed  hu- 
man kind;  The  grave  and  fierce  air  of  the  firft  fhews 
that  they  are  compofed  of  the  matter  of  the  hardeft  me- 
tals ;  they  feem  to  have  (lip'd  out  of  the  hands  of  the 
creator  the  moment  he  had  collefted  together  only  air 
and  fire  for  their  formation.  The  fcornftil  eyes,  the 
gloomy  and  tranquil  mien  of  the  former,  (hevved  fuf- 
ficiently  that  they  were  cruel  in  cold  blood  ;  which  the 
inhumanity  of  their  aftions  has  too  well  proved.  The 
fmiling  countenance  of  the  latter,  the  fweetnefs  of  their 
looks,  a  certain  hafte  in  all  their  aftions,  which  feema 
to  be  ahafte  of  good-will,  prevents  mein  their  favour; 
but  I  remark  contradictions  in  their  condudt,  whicll 
fufpends  my  Judgment. 

Two  of  thefefavages  feldom  quit  the  fides  of  my 
bed  :  one,  which  I  guefs  to  be  the  Cacique  *  by  his 
air  of  Grandeur,  feems  to  (hew  me,  in  his  way,  a  great 
deal  of  refped  :  the  other  gives  me  part  of  the  af^ 
fjftance  which  my  malady  requires  ;  but  his  goodnefs 
is  fevere,  his  fuccours  are  cruel,  and  his  familiarity 
imperious; 

The  moment  when,  recovered  from  my  fit,  I  found 
myfclf  in  their  Power,  this  latter  (for  I  have  obferved 
him  well)  more  bold  than  the  reft,  would  take  me  by 
the  hand,  which  I  drew  away  with  inexprelTible  con- 
fufion.  He  feemed  to  be  furprlzed  at  my  refiilance, 
and  without  any  regard  to  my  modefty,  took  hold  of 
it  again  im.mediately.  Feeble,  dying,  and  fpeaking 
only  fuch  words  as  were  not  underftood,  could  i  hin- 
der liim .'   He  held  it,  my  dear  Aza,  as  long  as  he 

thougta 

*'Caciqui  is  a  kind  of  Governor  of  a  Provinet. 
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thought  proper  ;  and  fince  that  time,  I  am  obliged  t» 
give  it  him  niyfelf  feveral  times  every  day,  in  order  to- 
avoid  fuch  difputes  as  always  turn  to  my  difadvantage. 

This  kind  ot"  ceremony  *  feems  to  me  a  Uiperftitioa 
of  thefe  people  they  imaguie  they  find  fomething, 
tliere  which  indicates  the  nature  of  a  diilemper;  but 
it  muft  doubtlefs  be  their  own  nation  that  feel  the  effeits- 
of  it :  for  I  perceive  none  j  I  iiiffcr  continually  by  an 
inward  fire  that  confumes  me,  and  have  fcarce  llrength 
enough  left  to  knot  my  Shiipos.  In  this  occupation  I 
employ  as  much  time  as  my  weaknefs  will  permit 
me  :  the  knots  which  ftrike  my  fenfes,  feem  to  give 
more  reality  to  my  thoughts :  the  kind  of  refemblance 
which  I  imagine  they  have  with  words,  caufes  an 
illufion  which  deceives  my  pain  :  I  think  I  fpeak  to 
thee,  tell  thee  of  my  love,  affure  thee  of  my  vows 
and  my  tendernefs  :  the  fweet  error  is  my  fupport, 
and  my  hfe.  If  the  excefs  of  my  burthen  obliges 
me  to  interrupt  my  work,  I  groan  at  thy  abfence. 
Given  up  thus  entirely  to  my  tendernefs,  there  is  not 
one  of  my  moments  which  belongs  not  to  thee, 

Alas  !  what  other  ufe  can  I  make  of  them  r  O  my 
dear  Jza  !  if  thou  wert  not  the  mafter  of  my  foul ;  if 
the  chains  of  love  did  not  bind  me  infeparably  to  thee; 
pkmged  in.  an  abyfs  of  obfcurity,  could  1  turn  my 
thoughts  away  from  the  light  of  ray  life  ?  Thou  art 
the  fun  of  my  days ;  thou  enlighteneil  them  ;  thou  pro- 
longed them,  and  they  are  thine.  Tliqu  cherifhcit  me, 
ar.d  I  futier  myfelf  to  live.  What  wilt  thou  do  for  me  ? 
Thou  lovcll  me,  and  I  have  my  reward. 


LETTER     V, 


WHAT  have  I  fuffcred,  my  dear  Jze,  fince 
I  confecrated  to  thee  my  lai^  knots  !  ']  he  lots 
of  my  ^lipos  was  j-et  wanting  to  compleat  my  pains-: 
but  when  my  officious  perfecutors  perceived  that  work 

to 
*The  Itiiiiam  have  no  knowledge  of  phyfick. 
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to  augment  my  clifonlcr,  they  deprived  me  of  the  ufc 
of  them. 

At  lad  they  have  reftored  to  me  the  treafure  of  my 
tcndernefs  ;  but  with  many  tears  did  I  purchafe  it. 
Only  this  expreffion  of  my  fentiments  had  I  remaining, 
the  mere  forrowful  confolation  of  painting  my  grief  to 
thee  :  and  could  I  lofe  it,  and  not  defpair .' 

My  ftrange  deitiny  has  fnatched  from  me  even  the 
relief  which  the  unhappy  lind  in  fpeaking  of  their 
.pains.  One  is  apt  to  think  there  is  pity  when  one  is 
heard,  and  from  the  participation  of  forrow  arifes 
fome  comfort:  I. cannot  make  myielfunderftood,  and 
am  furrounded  with  gaiety. 

I  cannot  even  enjoy  that  new  kind  of  entertainment 
to  which  the  inability  of  communicating  my  thoughts 
reduces  me.  Environ'd  with  importunate  perfons, 
whofe  attentive  looks  difturb  the  follicitude  of  my  foul; 
I  forget  the  faireft  pvefent  which  nature  has  made  us, 
the  power  to  render  our  ideas  impenetrable  without 
the  concurrence  of  our  will.  I  am  fometimes  afraid 
that  thefe  curious  favages  diicover  the  difadvantageous 
reflexions  with  which  I  am  infpired  by  the  oddnefs  of 
their  conduft. 

One  moment  deftroys  the  opinion  which  another 
had  given  me  of  their  charadler  :  for  if  I  am  fway'd 
by  the  frequent  oppofuion  of  their  wills  to  mine,  I  can- 
not doubt  but  they  bclie\e  me  their  flave,  and  that  their 
power  is  tyrannical. 

Not  to  reckon  up  an  infinite  number  of  other  con- 
tradiaions,  they  refufe  me,  my  dear  Jza,  even  the 
necelTary  aliments  for  the  fuftenance  of  life,  and  the 
liberty  of  chufing  what  place  I  would  lie  in  :  they 
keep  me,  by  a  kind  of  violence,  in  the  bed  which  is 
become  infupportable  to  me 

On  tho  other  fide,  if  I  refleft  on  the  extreme  con- 
cern they  have  (liewn  for  the  prefervation  of  my  days, 
and  the  relpedl  with  which  the  lervices  they  render  me 
are  accompanied  ;  I  am  tempted  to  believe  that  they 
take  me  for  a  fpecies  fuperiqr  to  humankind, 

^  ^  Not 
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Not  one  of  them  appears  before  me  without  Bending 
his  body  more  or  lefs,  as  we  ufed  to  do  in  worlhipping 
the  Sun.  The  Cacique  feems  to  attempt  to  imitate 
the  ceremonial  of  the  Incas  on  the  days  of  Raymi  * : 
he  kneels  down  very  nigh  my  bed-fide,  and  continues 
a  confiderable  time  in  that  painful  pofture  ;  fometimes 
he  keeps  filent,  and,  with  his  eyes  call  down,  feems 
to  think  profoundly ;  I  fee  in  his  countenance  that 
refpeflful  confufion  which  the  great  name  f  infpires 
us  with  when  fpoken  aloud.  If  he  finds  an  opportu- 
nity of  taking  hold  of  my  hand,  he  puts  his  mouth 
to  it  with  the  fame  veneration  that  we  have  for  the 
facred  diadem  J.  Sometimes  he  utters  a  great  number 
of  words,  which  are  not  at  all  like  the  ordinary  lan- 
guage of  his  nation  :  the  found  of  them  is  more  foft, 
More  diftinft,  and  more  harmonious.  He  joins  to  this 
that  air  of  concern  which  is  the  fore-runner  of  tears, 
thofe  fighs  which  exprefs  the  neceffities  of  the  foul, 
the  mod  plaintive  aflion,  and  all  that  ufually  accom- 
panies the  defire  of  attaining  favours  !  Alas !  my  dear 
Jzn,  if  he  knew  me  well,  if  he  was  not  in  fome  error 
with  regard  to  my  being,  what  prayer  could  he  have 
to  addrefs  to  me  } 

Muft  they  not  be  an  idolatrous  nation  ?  I  have  not^ 
yet  feen  any  adoration  paid  by  them  to  the  Sun  :  per- 
haps they  make  women  the  objeft  of  their  v/orlhip. 
Before    the    great    Manco-Capac    §  brought    down    to 
earth  the  will  of  the  Sun,  our  anceftors   deified  what- 


*  The  Raymi  was  the  principal  feaft  of  the  Sun 
when  the  Incas  and  Priefts  adored  him  on  their  knees. 

-j-  The  great  name  was  Pachacamac,  which  they 
fpoke  but  feldom,  and  always  with  great  figns  of  a- 
doration. 

X  They  kiffed  the  diadem  of  Ma-ncocafac  in  the 
fame  manner  as  the  Roman  Catholicks  kifs  the  relicks 
of  their  faints. 

^  T  he  firft  Lcgiflator  of  the  hiA'.am.  See  the  hilioj-y 
of  the  Incas. 
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ever  Driick  them  with  dread  or  pleafure ;  perhaW 
tlicfc  favages  feel  tlicfc  two  fcntimcnts  with  regard  to 
women . 

But,  if  they  adored  me,  would  they  add  to  my  mis- 
fortunes  the  hideous  conftraint  in  wliich  they  keep  me  ) 
No  ;  they  would  endeavour  to  pleafe  me  ;  they  would 
obey  the  tokens  of  my  will  :  I  fliould  be  free,  and  re- 
leafed  from  this  odious  habitation  :  I  (liould  go  in  fearch 
of  the  niaftcr  of  my  foul,  one  of  whofe  looks  would 
efface  the  memory  of  all  thcfc  misfortunes. 


LETTER    VI. 

WH  A  T  an  horrible  furprize,  my  dear  Aza  !  hort 
are  our  woes  augmented  !  how  deplorable  is  our 
condition  !  our  evils  are  witliout  remedy  :  I  have  only 
to  tell  thee  of  them,  and  to  die. 

At  Lift  they  have  permitted  me  to  get  up,  and  witli 
haftc  I  availed  myfelf  of  the  liberty.  I  drew  myfelf 
to  a  fmall  window,  which  I  opened  with  all  the  pre- 
cipitation that  my  curiofity  infpircd.  What  did  I  fee  i 
Dear  love  of  my  life,  I  (liall  not  find  expreffions  to 
paint  the  cxcefs  of  my  aftonilhment,  and  the  mortal' 
dufpair  that  feized  me,  when  I  difcovered  round  me 
nothing  but  that  terrible  element,  the  very  fight  of 
which  makes  me  tremble. 

My  firft  glance  did, but  too  well  inform  me  what 
occafioned  the  troublefomc  motion  of  our  dwelling. 
I  am  in  one  of  tliofe  floating  houfes  wliich  the  Sf»' 
maids  made  ufe  of  to  arrive  at  our  unhappy  countriesj 
and  of  which  a  very  imperftcl  defcrJption  had  bcea 
given  me. 

Conceive,  dear  A%n,  what  difmal  ideas  entered  my 
foul  with  this  fatal  knowledge.  I  am  certain  that  they 
ar.e  carrying  mc  from  thee  :  I  breathe  no  more  the  fame 
air,  nor  do  I  inhabit  the  fame  element.  Tliou  wilt 
ever  be  ignorant  wliere  I  am,  whether  I  love  thwk 
v.'hcthcr  1  exill  ;  even  tlie  deftruilioii  of  my  beisg 
C  wiU 
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-witt  not_appear  an  event  confiderable  enough  to  be  car- 
ried to  thee.  Dear  arbiter  of  my  days,  of  what  value 
will  my  life  be  to  thee  hereafter?  Permit  me  to  render 
ta  the  divinity  an  infupportable  benefit,  which  I  can 
•Komore  enjoy:  I  Ihall  not  fee  thee  again,  and  I  will 
live  no  longer. 

In  lofing  what  I  love,  the  univerfe  is  annihilated 
to  me :  it  is  now  nothing  but  a  vail  dcfart,  which  I 
fill  with  the  cries  of  my  love.  Hear  them,  dear  ob- 
]e&  of  my  tendernefs,  be  touched  with  them,  and  fuf- 
fer  me  to  die. 

What  error  feduces  me  ?  My  dear  Aza,  it  is  not 
thou  that  makeft  me  live  :  it  is  timid  nature,  which 
ihuddering  with  horror,  lends  this  voice,  more  pow- 
erful than  its  own,  to  retard  ah  end  which  to  her  is  al- 
ways formidable ; — but  'tis  over, — the  moft  ready  means 
ihail  deliver  me  from  her  regrets.— ■ 

Let  the  fea  for  ever  fwallow  up  in  its  waves  my  un- 
kappy  tendernefs,  my  life,  and  my  defpair. 

Receive,  moft  imfortunate  Jza,  receive  the  laft 
fentiments  of  my  heart,  which  never  admitted  but  thy 
image,  was  willing  to  live  but  for  thee,  and  dies  full  of 
ihy  love.  I  love  thee,  I  think  it,  I  feel  it  ftill,  and  I 
tell  it  diee  for  the  laft  time. 


LETTER    VU. 

AZ  A,  thou  haft  not  loft  all :  I  breathe,  and  thoa 
reigneft  ftill  in  one  heart.  The  vigilance  of  thofe 
who  watch  me  defeated  my  fatal  defign,  and  I  have 
pnly  the  ftiame  left  of  liaving  attempted  its  execution. 
It  would  be  too  long  to  inform  thee  of  the  circumftan- 
ces  of  an  enterprize  deftroy'd  as  foon  as  projefted. 
Should  I  have  dared  ever  to  lift  up  my  eyes  to  thee,  if 
thpu  hadft  been  a  witnefs  of  my  paflion  f 

My  reafon,  fubje£led  to  defpair,  was  no  longer  a 
fuccour  to  me  :  my  life  fcemed  to  be  worth  nothing  : 
t  had  forgot  thy  love. 

Hov 
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How  cruel  is  a  cool  temper  after  fury  !  how  diffc-' 
rent  are  the  points  of  light  on  the  fame  objefls  !  In  the 
horror  of  defpair  ferocity  is  taken  for  courage,  and 
the  fear  of  fuffering  for  firmnefs  of  mind.  Let  a  look,. 
a  furprize  call  us  back  to  ourfelves,  and  we  find  that 
weaknefs  only  was  the  principle  of  our  heroifm  ;  that 
repentance  is  the  fruit  of  it,  and  contempt  the  recom- 
pence. 

The  knowledge  of  my  fault  is  the  moft  fevere  punifli- 
jnent  of  it.  Abandon'd  to  the  bitternefs  of  repen- 
tance, buried  under  the  veil  of  fliame,  I  hold  myfeJf 
at  a  diftance,  and  fear  that  my  body  occupies  too  much 
fpace  :  1  would  hide  it  from  the  light :  my  tears  flow 
in  atsundance  ;  my  grief  is  calm,  not  a  figh  exhale?, 
tho'  I.am  quite  given  up  to  it.  Can  I  do  too  much  ta 
expiate  my  crime  ?  It  was  againft  thee. 

In  vain,  for  two  days  together,  thefe  beneficent  fa- 
vages  have  endeavoured  to  make  me  a  partaker  of  the 
joy  that  tranfports  them.  I  am  in  continual  doubt 
what  can  be  the  taufe  of  this  joy  ;  but,  even  if  I  knew 
it  better,  I  Should  not  think  myfclf  worthy  to  Ihare  in 
their  feftivals.  Their  dances,  tlieir  jov'ial  exclama- 
tions, a  red  liquor  like  Mays  *,  of  which  they  drink 
abundantly,  their  eagerneis'to  view  the  fun  what- 
ever they  can  perceive  him,  would  fully  convince  me 
that  their  rejoicings  were  in  honour  of  that  divine  lu- 
minarj',  if  the  conduft  of  die  Cacique  was  conforma- 
able  to  that  of  the  reft. 

But,  far  from  taking  part  in  the  public  joy,  finca 
the  fault  I  contmitted,  he  interelts  himfelf  only  in  my 
forrow.  His  zeal  is  more  reipeflilil,  his  cares  are 
more  afliduous,  and  his  attention  is  more  €m.&  and 
curious. 

He  underflood  that  the  continual  prefence  of  the  fa- 
C  2  «ges 

•  Majs  is  a  plant  which  the  I/afianj  wake  a  very 
ftiong  and  i'alutary  drink,  which  they  offer  to  the  Sun 
on  feftival  days,  and  get  drunk  with  after  the  facriice 
"over.     See hiftojy  of  the  Licas.     Vol.  U. 
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•rngcs  of  his  train  about  me,  was  an  additisn  to  my 
affliftion  ;  he  has  delivered  me  from  their  troublefome 
regards,  and  I  have  now  fcarcely  any  but  his  to  fup- 
port, 

Wouldft  thou  believe  it,  my  dear  Jza  ?  There  are 
fome  moments  in  which  I  feel  a  kind  of  fweetnefs  in 
thefe  mute  dialogues  :  the  fire  of  his  eyes  recalls  to 
my  mind  the  image  of  that  which  I  have  feen  in  thine  : 
the  fimilitude  is  fuch  that  it  feduces  my  heart.  Alas 
that  this  illufion  is  tranfient,  and  that  the  regrets  which 
follow  it  are  durable !  They  will  end  only  with  my 
life,  fince  I  live  for  thee  alone. 


LETTER    VIII. 

WHF,N  a  Cngle  objed  unites  all  our  thoughts, 
my  dear  Jza,  we  intereft  ourfelves  no  farther 
'in  events  than  as  we  find  them  affimilated  to  our  own 
cafe.  If  thou  waft  not  the  fole  mover  of  my  foul, 
could  I  have  paffed,  as  I  have  juft  done,  from  the 
horror  of  defpair  to  the  mofl:  flattering  hope  ?  The 
Cacique  had  before  feveral  times  in  vain  attempted  to 
entice  me  to  that  window,  which  I  now  cannot  look 
at  without  (huddering  :  at  laft,  prevailed  on  by  frefh 
felicitations,  I  fuffered  myfclf  to  be  condufled  to  it. 
Ah,  my  dear  Jza,  how  well  was  I  recompenfed  for 
iny  complaifance  ! 

By  an  incomprehenfible  miracle,  in  making  me 
look  through  a  kind  of  hollow  cane,  he  (hewed  me 
the  earth  at  a  diftance ;  whereas,  without  the  help  of 
this  wonderful  machine,  my  eyes  could  not  have  reach- 
ed it. 

Atthc  fame  time,  he  made  me  underftand  by  figns, 
(which  begin  to  grow  familiar  to  me)  that  we  were 
going  to  that  land,  and  that  the  fight  of  it  was  the  on- 
ly caufe  of  thofe  rejoicings  which  I  took  for  a  facriiice 
to  the  Sun. 

I  was  immediately  fenfible  of  all  the  benefit  of  this 

difcovery  : 
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difcovery  :  hope,  like  a  ray  of  light,  glanced  direct- 
ly  to  the  bottom  of  ray  heart. 

They  are  certainly  carrying  me  to  tliis  land  which 
they  have  (hewn  me,  and  which  is  evidently  a  pait  of 
thy  empire,  fmce  the  Sim  there  flieds  his  beneficent 
rays  *.  I  am  no  longer  in  the  fetters  of  the  cruel 
Sjianiards  ,  who  then  fhall  hinder  my  returning  under 
thy  laws  ? 

Yes,  my  dear  Aza,  I  go  to  be  reunited  to  what  I 
love  :  my  love,  my  reafon,  my  defires,  all  afllire  me 
of  it.  I  fly  into  thy  arms  ;  a  torrent  of  joy  o'erflows 
my  foul  J  the  paft  is  vanifh'd  ;  my  misfortunes  are  end- 
ed, they  are  forgotten  :  futurity  alone  employs  me, 
and  is  my  fole  good. 

Jza,  my  dear  hope,  I  have  not  loft  thee  ;  I  fhall 
fee  thy  countenance,  thy  robes,  thy  Ihadow :  I  fhall 
love  thee,  and  tell  thee  of  it  widi  my  own  mouth  v 
can  any  torments  eHace  fuch  a  felicity  ? 


LETTER    IX. 

HOW  long  are  the  days,  my  dear  Jzm,  when  oh$ 
computes  their  paflage  !  Time,  like  fpace  ii 
known  only  by  its  limits.  Our  hopes  feem  to  me  th© 
hopes  of  time ;  if  they  quit  us,  or  are  not  diftinftly 
marked,  we  perfeive  no  more  of  their  duration  than- 
of  the  air  which  fills  the  vaft  expanfe. 

Ever  fmce  the  fatal  inftant  of  our  feparation,  my 
heart  and  foul,  worn  with  misfortune,  continued  funk 
in  that  total  abfence,  that  oblivion  which  is  the  horror 
of  nature,  the  image  of  nothing  :  the  days  pall 
fed  away  without  my  regarding  them,  for  not  s 
hope  fix'd  my  attention  to  their  length.  But  hope 
C  3  now 

*  The  Indians  know  not  our  hemifphere,  and  be- 
lieve that  the  Sun  enlightens  only  the  land  of  his 
<;hildren> 
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M\v  marks  ever}-  i;\rtant  of  them  ;  their  duration  feems 
to  me  infinite ,  and  what  fiirprizes  me  moft  of  all  is, 
that,  in  recovering  the  tranquillity  of  my  fpirit,  I  re- 
cover  at  the  fame  time  a  facility  of  thinking. 

Since  my  imagination  has  been  opened  to  joy,  a 
croud  of  thoughts  prefcnt  themfelvcs,  and  employ  it 
even  to  fatigue  ;  projcfts  of  pleafure  and  happinefs 
fucceed  one  another  alternately  ;  new  ideas  find  an 
eafy  reception,  and  fome  are  even  imprinted  without 
my  fearch,  and  before  I  perceive  it. 

Within  thefe  tv^o  days,  I  undcrlland  feveral  words 
of  the  Cacique's,  language,  which  I  was  not  before  ac- 
quainted with.  But  they  are  only  terfns  applicable  to 
objefls,  not  expreflive  of  my  thoughts,  nor  fufficient 
to  make  me  underliand  thofe  of  others  :  they  give 
me  fome  lights  however,  which  were  neceflary  for  my 
fatisfadion. 

I  know  that  the  name  of  the  Cacique  is  Detewilh  t 
that  of  our  floating  houfe,  a  Ship ;  and  that  of  th« 
Country  we  are  going  to,  France. 

The  latter  at  firft  frighten'd  me,  as  I  did  not  re- 
iiiember  w  have  h?ard  any  province  of  thy  kingdom 

called  fo :  but  reflefting  on  the  infinite  number  of 
countries  under  thy  dominion,  the  names  of  which  I 
have  forgot,  my  fear  quickly  vanidied.  Could  it 
long  fubfift  with  that  folid  confidence  which  the  fight 
of  the  Sun  gives  me  inceflantly  ?  No,  my  dear  Axa, 
that  divine  luminary  enlightens  only  his  children :  to 
doubt  this  would  be  criminal  in  me :  I  am  returning 
into  thy  empire ;  I  am  on  the  point  of  feeing  thee  ;  I 
run  to  my  felicity. 

Amidft  the  tranfports  of  my  joy,  gratitude  prepares 
me  a  delicious  pleafure :  thou  wilt  load  with  honour 
and  riches  the  beneficent  Cacique  who  fhall  reftore  us 
one  to  the  other  :  he  Ihall  bear  into  his  own  country  the 
remembrance  of  Zilia  ;  the  recompence  of  his  virtue 
Ihall  render  lum  ftill  more  virtuous,  and  his  happinefs 
ihall  be  thy  glory. 

Nothing  can  compare,  my  dear  jiza,  to  the  kind- 

nefs 
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rtefs  be  <hews  me.  Far  from  treating  me  as  his  (liver, 
he  feems  to  be  mine.  He  is  now  altogether  as  com> 
plaifant  to  me,  as  he  was  contradiflory  during  my 
fickneis.  My  perfon,  my  inquietudes,  my  amufc- 
ments,  fecm  to  make  up  his  wliole  employment,  and 
to  engage  all  his  care.  I  admit  his  offices  with  lefs 
confufion;  fmce  cuftom  and  refleflion  have  informed 
me  that  I  was  in  an  error  with-regard  to  the  idolatry  I 
fufpcfted  him  guilty  of 

Not  that  he  does  not  contihue  to  repeat  much  the 
fame  demonftrations  which  I  took  for  worfhip :  but 
the  tone,  the  air,  and  manner  he  makes  ufe  of,  per- 
fuade  me  that  it  is  only  a  diverfion  in  his  country  man-' 
ner. 

He  begins  by  making  me  pronounce  diftinflly  foms 
words  in  his  language,  and  he  knows  well  that  the 
Gods  do  not  fpeak.  As  foon  as  I  have  repeated  after 
him  out,  je  vous  aitae,  (yes,  1  lo've  you  )  or  elfe,  jt 
fromets  iC  itre  a  njous,  (1  fromife  to  be  yours)  joy  ex- 
pands over  his  countenance,  he  kiffes  my  hands  with 
tranfport,  and  with  an  air  of  gaiety  quite  contrary  to- 
tiiat  gravity  which  accompanies  divine  adoration. 

Eafy  as  I  am  on  the  head  of  religion,  I  am  not 
quite  fo  with  regard  to  the  country  from  whence  he 
comes.  His  language  and  his  apparel  are  fo  different 
from  ours,  that  they  fometimes  ihock  my  confidence  : 
uneafy  refleflions  fometimes  cloud  over  my  dear  hope ; 
r  pafs  fucceffively  from  fear  to  joy,  and  from  joy  to  in- 
quietude. 

Fatigued  with  the  confufion  of  my  tiiough:s,  fick 
of  the  uncertainties  that  torment  me,  I  had  refolved 
to  think  no  more  on  the  fubjedl :  but  what  can  :J)ate 
the  movements  of  a  foul  deprived  of  all  communica- 
tion, that  afts  only  on  itfelf,  and  is  excited  to  reflefl 
by  fuch  important  interefts  ?  I  cannot  do  it,  my  dear 
A%a  ;  I  fearch  for  information  with  an  eagernefs  that 
devours  me,  and  yet  continually  find  myfelf  in  the 
moft  profound  obfcurity.  Iknow  that  the  privation 
»f  a  fenfe  may  in  fome  refpefts  deceive  j  and  yet  I 
C  4  <», 
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ice,  with  furprize,  that  the  ufe  of  all  mine  drags  me 
on  from  error  to  error.  Would  the  intelligence  of 
tongues  be  that  of  the  foul  ?  O  my  dear  Jza,  how 
many  grievous  truths  do  I  fee  through  my  misfortunes  ! 
But  far  from  me  be  thefe  troublefome  thoughts  :  we 
touch  the  land ,  the  light  of  my  days  (hall  in  a  mo- 
ment diflipate  the  darltnefs  which  furrounds  me. 


LETTER    X. 

I  Am  at  laft  arrived  at  this  land,  the  objeft  of  my 
defires  :  but,  my  dear  ^za,  I  do  not  yet  fee  any 
thing,  that  confers  the  happinefs  I  had  promifed  my- 
felf:  every  objeft  ijrikes,  furprizes,  artoniihes,  and 
leaves  on  me  only  a  vague  impreffion,  and  ftupid  per- 
plexity, which  I  do  not  attempt  to  throw  off.  My 
errors  deftroy  my  judgment;  I  remain  uncertain,  and 
almoft  doubt  of  what  I  behold. 

Scarce  were  we  got  out  of  the  floating  houfe,  but 
we  enter'd  a  town  built  on  the  fea  fhore.  Tiie  peo- 
ple, who  followed  us  in  crowds,  appeared  to  be  of 
the  fame  nation  as  the  Cacique^  and  tlic  lioufes  did 
not  at  all  refemble  thofe  of  the  cities  of  the  Sun  :  but 
if  thefe  furpafs  in  beauty,  by  the  richnefs  of  their  or- 
naments, thofe  are  to  be  preferred,  on  account  of  the 
prodigies  with  which  they  .ire  filled. 

Upon  entering  the  room  affigned  me  by  Detei-'viUe, 
xny  heart  leap'd  :  I  faw,  fronting  the  door,  a  young 
perfon  dreffed  like  a  virgin  of  tlie  Sun,  and  ran  to  her 
with  open  arms.  How  great  was  my  furprize  to  find 
nothing  but  an  impenetrable  refiftance,  where  I  faw  a 
human  figure  move  in  a  very  extended  fpace  ! 

Aftonilhmcnt  held  me  immoveable,  with  my  eyes 
fixed  upon  this  objeft,  when  De/cr-ui//c  made  me  ob- 
fcrve  his  own  figure  on  the  fide  of  tliat  which  engaged 
all  my  attention  :  1  touched  him,  I  fpoketo  him,  and 
I  faw  him  at  the  fame  time  very  near  and  very  far  from 
»e.  Thefe 
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Thcfe  prodigies  confound  reafon,  and  blind  the 
judgment.  What  ought  we  to  think  of  the  inhabi- 
tants of  this  country  ?  Should  we  fear,  or  ftiould  we 
love  them  ?  I  will  not  take  upon  me  to  come  to  any 
determination  upon  the  fubjeft. 

The  Cacique  made  me  underftand,  that  the  figure 
which  I  faw  was  my  own  !  But  what  information 
does  that  give  mc  ?  Does  it  make  the  wonder  lefs 
great  ?  Am  I  the  lefs  mortified  to  find  nothing  but 
error  and  Ignorance  in  my  mind .'  With  grief  1  fee  it, 
jay  dear  jJxm  ;  the  leaft  knowing  in  this  country  are 
wifer  than  all  our  Amutas. 

The  Cacique  has  given  me  a  young  and  very  fpright- 
ly  China  *,  and  It  affords  me  great  pleafure  to  iee  a 
woman  again,  and  to  be  ferved  by  her.  Many  others 
of  my  fe.t  wait  upon  me  ;  but  I  had  rather  they  would 
let  it  alone,  for  their  prefence  awakens  my  fears.  One 
jnay  fee,  by  their  manner  of  looking  on  me,  that  they 
have  never  been  at  Cuzco  ■(-.  However,  as  my  fpirit 
floats  continually  in  a  fea  of  incertainties,  I  can  judge 
of  nothing.  My  heart,  alone  unfliaken,  defjres,  e.x- 
pefts,  waits  for  one  happinefs  only,  without  which  all 
the  reft  is  pain  and  vexation. 


LETTER    XI . 

THOUGH  I  have  taken  all  the  pains  in  my 
power  to  gain  fome  light  with  refpeft  to  my 
prefent  fituation,  I  am  no  better  informed  at  prefent 
than  I  was  three  days  ago.  All  that  I  have  been  able 
to  obferve  is,  that  the  other  favages  of  this  country 
appear  as  good  and  as  humane  as  the  Cacique.  They 
fmg  and  dance,  as  if  they  had  lands  to  cultivate  every 
day  J.     If  I  was  to  form  a  judgment  from  the  oppo- 

fition 
J   *  A  maid-fervant,  or  chambermaid. 
■\  The  capital  of  Peru. 

i  The  lands  in  Peru  are  cultivated  in  common,  and 

die 
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fitlon  of  their  curtoms  to  thofe  of  our  nation,  I  (hourJ 
not  have  the  leaft  hope  :  but  I  remember  that  thy  au- 
guft  father  fubjcaed  to  his  obedience  provinces  very 
remote,  the  people  of  Vi-hich  had  nothing  in  common 
with  us  :  why  may  not  this  be  one  of  tliofe  provmces  . 
The  Sun  feems  pleafed  to  enlighten  it,  and  his  beams 
are  more  bright  and  pure  than  I  ever  faw  them.  This 
infpires  me  with  confidence,  and  I  am  uneafy  only  to- 
think  how  long  it  muft  be  before  I  can  be  fully  m- 
formed  of  what  regai-ds  our  interefts,  for,  my  dear 
Jza,  I  Am  very  certain  that  the  knowledge  of  the  lan- 
guage of  the  country  will  be  fufficient  to  teach  me  the 
truth,  and  allay  my  inquietudes. 

I  let  flip  no  opportunity  of  learning  it,  and  avail 
myfelf  of  all  the  moments  wherein  Dcter-uille  leaves 
me  at  liberty,  to  take  the  inftruftions  of  my  China. 
Little  fervice  indeed  they  do  me ;  for,  as  I  cannot 
make  her  underftand  my  thoughts,  we  can  hold  no 
converfation,  and  I  learn  only  the  names  of  fuch  ob- 
jeSs  as  ftrike  both  our  fights.  The  figns  of'  the  Ca- 
cique are  fometimes  more  ufeful  to  me  :  cuftom,  has 
maae  it  a  kind  of  lang-jage  betwixt  us,  which  ferves 
us  at  leaft  to  exprefs  our  wills.  He  condufted  me 
yefterday  into  a  houfe,  where,  without  this  knowledge, 
I  Ihould  have  behaved  very  ill. 

We  entered  into  a  larger  and  better  furniflied  apart- 
ment than  that  which  I  inhabit,  and  a  great  many 
people  were  there  affembled.  The  general  aftonilh- 
ment  (hewn  at  my  appearance  difpleafed  me,  and  the 
exceffive  laughter  wliich  fome  young  women  endea- 
voured to  ftifle,  but  which  burft  out  again,  when  they 
cafl:  their  eyes  on  me,  gave  me  fuch  an  uneafinefs  of 
mind,  that  I  fliould  have  taken  it  for  (hame,  if  I 
could  have  found  myfelf  confcious  of  any  fault :  but, 
finding  nothing  within  but  a  repugnance  to  ftay  in  fuch. 
company,  I  was  going  to  return  back,  when  I  was  de- 
tained by  a  fign  of  Deterville. 

I  foan  J 

the  days  they  are  about  this  work  are  always  days  of 
rejoicing. 
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I  found  that  I  (hould  commit  a  Fault  by  going  out,. 
and  I  took  great  care  not  to  deferve  the  blame  that 
was  thrown  on  me  without  caufe.  As  I  fixed  my  at- 
tention, during  my  ftay,  upon  thofe  women,  I  thought. 
I  difcovered  that  the  Cngularity  of  my  drefs  occafion- 
ed  the  furprize  of  feme,  and  the  laughter  of  others. 
I  pitied  their  weaknefs,  and  endeavoured  to  perfnada 
them  by  my  countenance,  that  my  foul  did  not 
fo  much  difter  from  theirs,  as  my  habit  differed 
from   their    ornaments. 

A  young  man,  whom  I  fhould  have  taken  for  a 
Curaca  *,  if  he  had  not  been  drefled  in  black,  came 
and  took  me  by  the  hand  with  an  affable  air,  and  led 
me  to  a  woman,  whom,  by  her  haughty  mien,  I  took 
for  the  Pallas  f  of  the  country.  He  fpoke  feveral 
words  to  her,  which  I  remember  by  having  heard 
Dctewille  pronounce  the  feme  a  thoufand  times.  WhcJ 
e  beauty  f  H'' hat  fine  eyes  !  anfwered  another  man,  fit 
has  the  graces  and  the  Jhafe  of  a  nymfh. 

Except  the  women,  who  faid  nothing,  tlfey  all  re-, 
peated  almoft  tJiS  fame  words :  I  do  not  yet  know 
their  I'lgnification  ;  but  furely  they  exprefs  agreeaoie 
ideas,  for  the  countenance  is  always  fmilingwhen  they, 
are  pronounced.  r  •  c  j 

The  Cacique  feems  to  be  extremely  well  fatjsfied 
with  what  they  fay.  He  keeps  clofe  to  me,  or,  if  he 
fteps  a  little  from  me  to  fpeak  to  any  one,  his  eyes  are 
conftantly  upon  me,  and  he  fhews  me  by  figns  what  i 
am  to  do.  For  my  part,  I  obferve  him  very  attentive- 
ly, as  I  would  not  offend  againft  thecuftoras  of  a  nati- 
on which  know  fo  little  of  ours. 

I  beUeve,  my  dear  Aza,  I  can  fcarcely  make  thee 
comprehend  how  extraordinary  the  manners  of  theie 
favages  appeared  to  me.    They  have  fo  ^-nP^^^^^^'  * 

»  Tht  Curacas  vjirt  petty  fovereigns  o^/ "^"""'T^ 
who  had  the  privilege  of  wearing  the  fame  drels  as  tne 
lnca)\  .       -. 

t  A  general  name  of  the  Intlian  pnnceues. 
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vivacity,  that  words  do  not  fuffice  them  for  expreflion, 
but  they  fpeak  as  much  by  the  motion  of  the  tiody  as; 
by  the  found  of  the  voice.  What  I  fee  of  their  con--' 
tinual  agitation,  has  fully  convinced  me  how  little  im-' 
portance  there  was  in  that  behaviour  of  the  Cacique 
which  caufed  me  io  much  uneafmcfs,  and  upon  which 
I  made  fo  many  falfe  conjeftures. 

Yefterday  he  kiffed  the  hands  of  the  Pallas,  and  of 
all  the  other  women  :  nay,  what  I  never  faw  before,  he 
even  kiffed  their  cheeks.  The  men  came  to  embrace- 
him  ;  fome  took  him  by  the  hand  ;  others  pulled  him 
by  the  cloatlis  ;  all  with  a  fprightlinefs  of  which  we 
have  no  idea. 

To  judge  of  their  minds  by  the  vivacity  of  their 
geftures,  I  am  fire  that  our  meafur'd  expreffions,  the 
iublime  comparifons  which  fo  naturally  convey  our 
tender  fentiments  and  affeflionate  thoughts,  would  to 
them  appear  infipid.  They  would  take  our  ferious 
and  modeft  air  for  ftupidity,  and  the  gravity  of  our 
gait  for  mere  ftiffnefs.  Woaldll:  thou  believe  it,  my 
dear  As,a  ?  If  thou  wert  here,  I  could  be  pleafed  to 
live  amongfl:  them.  A  certain  air  of  affability,  fpread. 
over  all  they  do,  renders  them  amiable;  and,  if  myj 
foul  was  more  happy,  I  ftiould  find  a  pleafure  in  the 
diverfity  of  objefts  that  fucceffively  pafs  before  my 
eyes :  but  the  little  reference  they  have  to  thee  effaces 
the  agre';ablenefs  of  their  novelty  :  thou  alone  art  my 
good,  and  my  pleafure. 


LETTER    XII. 

I  Have  been  long,  my  dear  Aza,  without  being  abit 
to  bellow  a  moment  on  my  favourite  occupation: 
yet  I  have  a  great  many  extraordinary  things  to  teach 
thee,  and  avail  myfelf  of  this  firft  fhort  leifure  to  begin 
thy  information. 

The  next  day  after  I  had  vifited  the  Pallas,  Deter' 
niilh  caufed  a  very  fine  habit,  of  the  falhion  of  the 

country. 
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country,  to  be  brought  me.  After  my  little  China 
had  put  it  on  according  to  her  fancy,  (he  led  me  to 
that  ingenious  Machine  which  doubles  objefts.  Though 
I  fhould  be  now  habituated  to  its  eifedts,  I  could  not 
help  being  furprized  at  feeing  my  figure  ftand  as  if  I 
was  over  againft  myfelf. 

My  new  accoutrements  did  not  difpleafe  me.  Per- 
haps I  ihould  have  more  regretted  thofe  which  Ileft 
oft;  if  they  had  not  made  every  body  troublefome  by 
their  flaring  at  me. 

The  Cacique  came  into  my  chamber,  jufl:  as  the  girl 
was  adding  fome  trinkets  to  my  drefs.  He  flopped 
at  the  Door,  and  looked  at  me  for  fome  time  with- 
out fpeaking.  So  profound  was  his  reverence,  that 
he  flept  afide  to  let  the  China  go  out,  and  put  himfelf 
in  her  place  without  perceiving  it.  His  Eyes  fixed  up- 
on me,  he  examined  all  my  perfon  with  fuch  a  ferious 
attention  as  a  little  difcompofed  me,  though  I  knew 
not  his  reafon. 

However,  to  Ihew  bitn  my  acknowledgment  for  his 
new  benefaflions,  I  offered  him  my  hand,  and,  not 
being  able  to  exprefs  my  fentiments,  I  thought  I  could 
not  fay  any  thing  more  agreeable  to  him  than  fome  of 
thofe  words  which  he  amufed  himfelf  with  teaching 
me  to  repeat :  I  endeavoured  even  to  give  them  the 
fame  tone  as  he  did  in  pronunciation. 

What  effea  they  inllantaneoufly  had  on  him  I  know 
not :  but  his  eyes  fparkled,  his  cheeks  redden'd,  he  ap- 
proached me  trembling,  and  feemed  to  haveammd  to 
friatch  me  into  his  arms  ;  then  flopping  fuddenly  he 
prefs'd    my   hand,     and   pronounced   m    a  paffionate 

tone No—rifpea—her  'virtue and  many  other 

words,  which  I  underftood  no  better  than  thefe.  Jhen 
throwing  himfelf  upon  his  feat,  on  the  other  fide  ot 
the  room,  he  leaned  his  head  upon  his  hand,  and  lat 
moping  with  all  the  tokens  of  affliaive  pam. 

I  was  alarmed  at  his  condition,  not  doubting  Out  i 
had  occafioned  hinvforae  uneafinefs :  I  drew  near  mm 
to  tcftify  my  repentance;  but  he  gently  puflied  me  away 
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without  looking  at  me,  and  I  did  not  dare  fay  any 
thing  more.  I  was  in  the  greateft  confufion  when  the 
fervants  came  in  to  bring  us  viftuab  :  he  then  rofe, 
and  we  eat  together  in  our  ufual  manner,  his  pain 
feeming  to  have  no  Other  confequence  but  a  little  for- 
row  :  yet  he  was  not  lefs  kind  and  good  to  me,  which 
feemed  to  me  inconceivable. 

I  did  not  dare  to  lift  up  my  eyes  upon  him,  or 
make  ufe  of  the  figns  vAich  commonly  ferved  us  in-- 
ftead  of  converfation  :  but  our  meal  was  at  time  fo 
difFcrent  from  the  ufual  hour  of  repaft,  that  I  could 
not  help  (hewing  fome  tokens  of  furprize.  All  that  I 
could  underftand  of  his  anfwer  was,  that  we  were  foon 
to  change  our  dwelling.  In  effeft,  the  Cacique,  after 
going  in  and  out  feveral  times,  came  and  took  me  by 
the  hand .  I  let  him  lead  me,  ftill  mufing  with  myfelf 
on  what  had  paffed,  and  confidering  whether  the  change 
of  our  place  was  not  a  confequence  of  it. 

Scarce  was  I  got  without  the  outward  door  of  the 
houfe  before  he  helped  me  up  a  pretty  high  ftep,  and 
I  advanced  into  a  chamber,  fo  low  that  one  could  not 
ftand  upright  in  it :  but  there  was  room  enough  for  the 
Cacique,  the  China,  and  myfelf  all  to  fit  at  eafe.  This 
little  Apartment  is  agreeably  furnifhed,  has  a  window 
on  each  fide  that  enlightens  it  fufficiently  ;  but  it  is  not 
.^pacious  enough  to  walk  in. 

While  I  was  confidering  it  with  furprize,  and  en- 
deavouring to  divine  what  could  be  Deter'viUe\  rea- 
fon  for  (hutting  us  up  fo  clofe.  (O  ray  dear  Aica  !  how 
familiar  prodigies  are  in  this  country)  I  felt  this  ma- 
chine, or  hut,  I  know  not  what  to  call  it,  move  and 
change  its  place.  This  motion  made  me  think  of  the 
floating  houfe.  The  Cacique  faw  me  frightened,  and, 
as  he  is  attentive  to  my  leaft  uneafinefs,  pacifyed  me 
by  making  me  look  out  of  one  of  the  Windows.  I 
faw,  not  without  extreme  furprize,  that  this  machine, 
fufpended  pretty  near  the  earth,  moved  by  a  fecret 
power  which  I  did  not  comprehend. 

Detirvilh 
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Betervi/k  then  fliew'd  fne  that  feveral  Hamas  *,  of 
a  fpecies  unknown  to  us,  went  before  us,  and  drew  us 
after  them.  O  light  of  my  days  !  thefe  people  mud 
have  a  genius  more  than  human  that  enables  them  to 
irvt-nt  things  fo  ufeful  and  Angular  :  but  there  muft  bs 
alfo  in  this  nation  feme  great  defefts  that  moderate  itx 
power,  otherwife  it  muft  needs  be  miftrefs  of  the  whole 
world. 

For  four  days  we  were  fliut  up  in  this  wonderful 
machine,  leaving  it  only  at  night  to  take  our  reft  in 
the  iirft  houfe  we  came  to  ;  and  then  I  always  quitted 
it  with  regret.  I  confcfs,  my  dear  Jza,  that,  not- 
withftanding  my  tender  inquietudes,  I  have  tafted 
pleafures,  during  this  journey,  that  were  before  un- 
known to  me.  Shut  up  in  the  temple  from  my  mod 
tender  infancy,  I  was  unacquainted  with  the  beauties 
of  the  univerfe,  and  every  thing  that  I  fee  ravilhes  and 
enchant!  me. 

The  immenfe  fields,  which  are  inceflantly  chang'd 
and  renew'd,  hurry  on  the  attentive  mind  with  more 
rapidity  than  we  pafs  over  them. 

The  eyes,  without  being  fatigued,  rove  at  once  o* 
ver  an  infinite  variety  of  admirable  objefts,  and  at  the 
fame  time  are  at  reft.  One  feems  to  find  no  other 
bounds  to  the  fight  than  thofe  of  the  world  itfelf ; 
which  error  flatters  us,  gives  us  a  fatisfaftory  idea  of 
our  own  grandeur,  and  feems  to  bring  us  nearer  to  the 
creator  of  thefe  wonders. 

At  the  end  of  a  fine  day,  the  heavens  prefent  to  us  a 
fpeaacle  not  lefs  admirable  than  that  of  the  earth. 
Tranlparent clouds  aiftmbled  round  the  Sun,  tinftured 
with  the  moft  lively  colours,  ftiew  us  mountains  of  Ihade 
and  light  in  every  part,  and  the  majeftic  diforder  at- 
trafts  our  admiration  till  we  forget  ourfelves. 

The  Caciqtie  has  had  the  complaifance  to  let  me 
every  day  ftep  out  of  the  rolling  hut,  in  order  to  con- 
template at  leifure  the  wonders  which  he  faw  me  ad- 
mire. 

How  delicious  are  the  woods,  my  dear  Jsm  !  it 

the 

*  A  general  name  foi'  beafts. 
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tlif  beauties  of  heaven  and  earth  tranfport  us  far  from 
Oiirfdvcs  by  an  involuntaiy  rapture,  tliofe  of  the  fo- 
rells  bring  us  back  again  by  an  inward  incomprelicn- 
fible  bias,  the  fecret  of  which  is  in  nature  only. 
Wlien  we  enter  thefe  dchghiful  places,  an  univcrlal 
charm  overflows  all  the  fenfes,  and  confounds  their 
ufe.  We  think  wc  fee  the  cooling  breeze  before  we 
feel  it.  The  different  fliades  in  the  colour  of  leaves, 
foften  the  light  that  penetrates  them,  and  feem  to 
ftrike  the  fentiment  as  foon  as  the  fight.  An  agrcea-. 
ble,  but  indeterminate  odour,  leaves  it  difficult  for  us 
to  difcern  whether  it  afters  the  talle  or  the  fmell. 
Even  the  air,  without  being  perceived,  conveys  to 
our  cffence  a  pure  pleafure,  wliich  feems  to  give  us 
anotlier  fenfe,  though  it  does  not  mark  out  the  organ 
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O,  my  dear  Jza  !  how  would  tliy  prcfcncc  em- 
bellifli  thofe  pure  delights  !  how  have  I  defired  to  (hare 
them  witli  thee  !  The  w  itnefs  of  my  tender  thoughts, 
I  lliould  ha\'e  made  thee  find,  in  the  fentimcnts  of  mj 
heait,  charms  more  powerful  than  all  thofe  of  the 
beauties  of  the  univeife. 


LETTER     XIII. 

AT  laft,  my  dear  ylza,  I  am  got  into  a  city  called 
Pnris :  Our  journey  is  at  an  end,  but,  according 
to  all  appearances,  fo  are  not  my  troubles. 

More  attentive  than  ever,  fnicc  my  arrival  here,  to 
jdl  diat  paiTes,  my  difcoveries  produce  only  torment, 
and  prefage  nothing  but  misfortunes.  I  find  thy  idea 
in  the  Icaft  of  my  curious  defires,  but  cannot  meet 
witli  it  in  any  of  the  objeiSs  that  I  fee. 

As  well  as  I  can  judge  by  the  time  we  fpcnt  in  paf- 
fmg  through  this  city,  and' by  the  great  number  of  in- 
habitants with  whom  the  ftreets  are  filled,  it  contains 
more  people  than  could  be  got  together  in  two  or  three 
of  our  countries, 

I  refleft 
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1  refleft  on  the  wonders  that  have  been  told  me  of 
t^i/i/o,  and  endeavour  to  find  here  feme  ftrokes  of  the 
piflure  which  I  conceive  of  that  great  city  .  but  a'as  ! 
what  a  difference  ? 

This  place  contains  bridges,  rivers,  fields  :  it  feems 
to  be  an  univerfe,  rather  than  j  particular  feat-  of  ha- 
bitation. I  fhoiild  endeavour  in  vain  to  give  thee  a  jufl: 
idea  of  the  height  of  tlie  hoiifes.  They  are  fo  pro- 
digioufly  elevated,  that  it  is'moreeafy  to  believe  nature 
produced  them  as  they  are,  than  to  comprehend  how 
men  could  build  them. 

Here  it  is  that  the  family  of  the  Cacique  refides. 
Their  houfe  is  almoft  as  magnificent  as  that  of  the 
Sun  :  the  furniture  and  fome  parts  of  the  walls  are  of 
gold,  and  the  reft  is  adorned  with  a  various  mixture  of 
the  fineft  colours,  which  prettily  enough  reprefent  the 
beauties  of  nature. 

At  my  arrival,  Detcrmlle  made  me  underftand  that 
he  was  condufting  me  to  his  motiier's  apartment.  We 
found  her  reclined  upon  a  bed  of  almoft  the  fame  form 
with  that  of  the  Licas,  and  of  the  fame  metal  *.  Af- 
ter having  held  out  her  hand  to  the  Cacique,  who 
kiliiid  it  bowing  almoft  to  the  ground,  fhe  embraced 
him  ;  but  with  a  kindnefs  fo  cold,  a  joy  fo  conftrain- 
ed,  that,  if  previous  information  had  not  been  given 
me,  I  ftiould  not  have  known  the  fentlments  of  nature 
in  the  carefles  of  this  mother. 

-  After  a  moment's  converfation,  the  Cacique  made 
me  draw  near.  She  call:  on  mc  a  difdainful  look,  and, 
without  anfwering  what  her  fon  faid  ta  her,  continued 
gravely  to  turn  round  her  finger  a  thread,  which  hung, 
to  a  fmall  piece  of  gold. 

Deter-ville  left  us  to  go  and  meet  a  ftately,  bulky 
man,  who  had  advanced  fome  fteps  towards  him.  He 
embraced  both  him,  and  another  woman  who  was  em- 
ploy'd  in  the  fame  manner  as  the  Pallas. 

U  As 


■    *  The  beds,  chairs,  and  tables  of  the /vcjj  wcfftof 
maffy  gold. 
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As  foon  as  the  Cadque  had  appeared  in  the  chamber 
a  young  maiden,  of  about  my  age,  ran  to  us  and 
followed  him  with  a  timid  eagemefs  that  feemd  re- 
markable. Joy  (hone  upon  her  countenance,  yet  did 
not  banifli  the  marks  of  a  forrow  that  feem'd  to  affeft 
her.  Detcr^-ille  embraced  her  laft,  but  with  a  tender- 
nefs  fo  natural  that  my  heart  was  moved  at  it.  Alas  ! 
my  dear  A%a,  what  would  our  tranfports  be,  if,  after 
fo  many  misfortunes,  fate  ihould  reunite  us  ? 

During  this  time  I  kept  near  the  Pallas,  whom  I 
durft  not  quit,  nor  look  up  at*,  out  of  refpeft.  Some 
fevere  glances,  which  Ihe  threw  from  time  to  time  up- 
on me,  compleated  my  confufion,  and  put  me  under  a 
conftraint  that  afFeaed  my  very  thoughts. 

At  laft,  the  young  damfel,  as  if  fhe  had  guefs'd  at 
my  diforder,  as  foon  as  flie  had  <juitted  Deter'ville, 
came  and  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  led  me  to  a 
window  where  we  both  fat  down.  Though  I  did  not 
underftand  any  thing  ihe  faid  to  me,  her  eyes  full  of 
goodnefs  fpoke  to  me  the  aniverfal  language  of  be- 
neficent hearts  ;  they  infpired  me  with  a  confidence 
and  friend (liip  which  I  would  willingly  have  exprefj'd 
to  her  ■.  but,  not  being  able  to  utter  the  fentiments  of 
jny  mind,  I  pronounced  all  that  I  knew  of  her  lan- 
guage. 

She  fmiled  more  than  once,  looking  on  Detciiille 
with  the  moft  tender  fweetnefs.  I  was  pleafing  myfelf 
with  this  converfation,  when  the  Pallas  fpoke  fome 
words  aloud,  looking  fternly  on  my  new  friend; 
whof?  countenance  immediately  falling,  (he  thruft  a- 
way  my  hand  which  (he  before  held  in  hers,  and  took 
no  farther  notice  of  me. 

Some  time  after  that,  an  old  woman,  of  gloomy 
appearance,  entered  the  room,  went  up  towards  the 
Fallas,  then  came  and  'ook  me  by  the  arm,  led  me  to 
a  cUmber  at  the  top  of  the  houfe,  and  left  me  there 
alone.  Though 

*  Young  damfets,  though  of  the  blood  royal,  ihow 
a  profound  refpefl  to  married  women. 
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'  Though  this  moment  could  not  be  ert'cemed  the 
mod  unfortunate  of  my  life,  yet,  my  dear  -J^ca,  \ 
coulJ  not  pafs  it  without  much  concern.  I  expefted, 
at  the  end  of  my  journey,  feme  relief  to  my  fatigues, 
and  that  in  the  Caciques  family  I  ihould  at  leaft  meet 
with  the  fame  kindnefs  as  from  him.  The  cold  re- 
ception of  the  Pallas,  the  fudden  change  of  behaviour 
in  the  damfel,  the  rudenefs  of  this  woman  in  forcing 
me  from  a  place  where  I  had  rather  have  ftaid,  the 
inattention  of  Deteyville,  who  did  not  oppofe  the  vio- 
lence fhewn  rae  ;  in  a  word,  all  circumffances,  that 
might  augment  the  pains  of  an  unhappy  foul,  pre 
fented  themfelves  at  once  with  their  moft  rueful  af- 
pe£ls"f  I  thought  myfelf  abandon'd  by  all  the  world, 
and  was  bitterly  deploring  my  difmal  deftiny,  when  I 
beheld  my  China  coming  in.  Her  prefence,  in  mv 
fituation,  feemed  to  me  an  effential  good  ■.  I  ran  to 
her,  embraced  her  with  tears,  and  was  more  melted 
when  I  faw  her  touch'd  with  my  affliiflion.  When  a 
mind  is  reduced  to  pity  itfelf,  the  compaffion  of  ano- 
ther is  very  valuable.  The  marks  of  this  young  wo- 
man's afFedlion  foftened  my  anguifh  :  I  related  to  her 
my  griefs,  as  if  ihe  could  imderftand  me  :  I  aked  her 
a  thoufand  queftions,  as  if  it  had  been  in  her  power 
to  anfwer  them.  Her  tears  fpoke  to  my  heart,  and 
mine  continued  to  flow,  but  with  lefs  bittemefs  than 
before. 

I  thought,  at  leaft,  that  I  ftiould  fee  Deterville  at 
the  hour  of  rtfrclhmcnt ;  but  they  brought  me  up 
viifluals,  and  I  faw  him  not.  Since  I  have  loft  thee, 
dear  idol  of  my  heart,  this  Cacique  is  the  only  hu- 
man creature  that  has  fhewn  me  aii  uninterrupted 
courfe  of  goodnefs ;  fo  that  the  cuftom  of  feeing  him 
became  a  kind  of  neceility.  His  abfence  redoubled 
my  forrow.  After  expefling  him  long  in  vain,  I  laid 
me  down  ;  but  flecp  had  not  yet  fealed  my  eyes  be- 
fore I  faw  him  enter  my  chamber,  followed  by  the 
young  woman  whole  brilk  difdain  had  fo  fenftbly  af- 
flidcd  me. 
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She  ihrew  herfelf  upon  my  bed,  and  by  a  thoufand 
carcfles  feemed  defirous  to  repair  the  ill  treatment  flic 
had  given  me. 

The  Cacique  fat  down  by  my  bedfide,  and  feemed 
to  receive  as  much  pleafure  in  feeing  me  again,  as  T  en- 
joy'd  in  perceiving  I  was  not  abandon'd.  They  talked 
together  with  their  eyes  iixed  on  me, and  hcap'd  on  me 
the  moll  tender  marks  of  affedion. 

Infenfibly  their  converfation  became  more  fcrious. 
Though  I  did  not  underftand  their  difcourfe,  it  was 
eafy  for  me  to  judge  that  it  was  founded  on  confidence 
and  fricndjhip.  1  took  care  not  to  interrupt  them  : 
but,  as  loon  as  they  returned  to  my  bed-fide,  I  en- 
deavoured to  obtain  from  the  Cacique  fome  light  with 
regard  to  thofe  particulars  which  had  appeared  to  me 
the  moft  extraordinary  fince  my  arrival. 

All  that  I  could  underftand  from  his  anfwers  was, 
that  the  name  of  the  young  woman  before  me  was 
Celir.a  ;  tliat  flie  was  his  filler  ;  that  the  great  man, 
whom  I  had  feen  in  the  chamber  of  the  Pallas,  was 
his  elder  brother,  and  the  other  young  vvoman,  that 
brother's  wife. 

Celina  became  more  dear  to  me,  when  I  underllood 
flie  was  the  Caciques  fifter,  and  the  company  of  both 
■was  fo  agreeable,  that  I  did  not  perceive  it  was  day- 
]ight  before  they  left  me. 

After  their  departure,  I  fpent  the  reft  of  the  time, 
deftin'd  to  repofe,  in  converfing  with  thee.  This  is 
rny  happinefs,  my  only  joy  :  It  is  to  thee  alone,  dear 
foul  of  my  thoughts,  that  I  unbofom  my  heart ;  thou 
Ihalt  ever  be  tlie  fole  depofitary  of  my  fecrets,  my 
tendernefs,  and  my  fentiments. 


LETTER    XIV. 

IF  I  did  not  continue,  my  dear  Aza,  to  take  from 
my  fl_eep  the  time  that  I  give  to  thee,  I  fliould  no 
more  enjoy  thofe  delicious  moments,  in  which  I  exiil 

for 
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for  thee  only.  They  have  made  me  refume  my  virgin 
liabits,  and  oblige  me  to  lemain  all  day  in  a  room  full 
of  people,  who  are  changed  and  renewed  every  mo- 
ment without  feeming  to  diminifh. 

This  involuntary  diffipation,  in  fpite  of  me,  often 
feparates  me  from  my  tender  thoughts  :  but  if,  for 
fome  moments,  I  lofe  that  lively  attention  which  unites 
our  hearts,  I  often  find  thee  agaim  in  the  advantageous 
comparifons  I  make  of  thee  with  whatever  furrounds 
me. 

In  the  different  countries  that  I  have  pafled  through, 
I  have  not  feen  any  favages  fo  haughtily  familiar  as 
thefe.  The  women,  in  particular,  feem  to  have  a  kind 
of  difdainful  civility  that  difgufts  human  nature,  and 
would  perhaps  infpire  me  with  as  much  contempt  for 
them,  as  they  fliew  for  others,  if  I  knew  them  better. 

One  of  them  caufed  an  affront  to  be  given  me 
yefterday,  which  ftill  afflifls  me.  Juft  when  the  af- 
fembly  was  moft  numerous,  after  {he  had  been  fpeak- 
ing  to  feveral  perfons  without  perceiving  m.e  ;  whe- 
ther by  chance,  or  that  fomcbody  m.ade  her  take  no- 
tice of  me ;  as  foon  as  fhe  call  her  eyes  on  me,  ftie 
burft  out  a  laughing,  quitted  her  place  precipitately, 
came  to  me,  made  me  rife,  and,  after  having  turned 
me  backwards  and  forwards  as  often  as  her  vivacity 
prompted,  after  having  handled  all  the  parts  of  my 
drefs  with  a  fcrupulous  attention,  flie  beekony  to  a 
young  man  to  draw  near,  and  began  again  with  him 
the  examination  of  my  figure. 

Though  I  fhew'd  a  diflike  to  the  liberty  which  both 
of  them  took,  as  the  richnefs  of  the  woman's  drefs 
made  me  take  her  for  a  Pallas,  and  the  magniilcence 
of  the  young  man,  who  was  all  over  plated  w  ith  gold, 
made  him  look  like  an   Jnqui  *,  I   dared  not  oppofe 

their 
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and  the  Inca  gives  this  permiffiOn  only  to  the  princes  of 
the  blood  royal. 
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their  will  :  but  this  rafh  favage,  embolden'd  by  tRe 
familiarity  of  the  Pallas,  and  perhaps  by  my  fubmif- 
fion,  having  had  the  impudence  to  put  his  hand  upon 
my  neck,  I  pufh'd  it  away  with  a  furprize  and  indig- 
nation that  {hew'd  him  I  underftood  good  manners  bet- 
ter than  himfelf. 

Upon  my  crying  out,  Deter-ville  came  up,  and  after 
he  had  fpoke  a  few  words  to  the  young  favage,  the 
latter,  clapping  one  hand  upon  his  (houlder,  fet  up 
fuch  a  laugh  as  quite  diftorted  hia- figure. 

The  Cacique  difengag'd  himfelf,  and,  blulhing,  fpoke 
to  him  in  fo  cold  a  tone,  that  the  young  man"s  gaiety 
vanifhed :  he  feemed  to  have  no  more  to  fay,  and  re- 
tired without  coming  near  us  again. 

O  my  dear  Axa,  what  a  refpefl  do  the  manners  of 
this  country  make  me  have  for  thofe  of  the  children 
of  the  Sun !  How  does  the  temerity  of  the  young 
Jt:qui  bring  back  to  my  mind  thy  tender  refpefl,  thy 
fage  referve,  and  the  charms  of  decency  that  reigned 
in  our  converfations .'  I  perceived  it  the  firft  moment 
,1  faw  thee,  dear  delight  of  my  foul,  and  I  fnall  think 
of  it  all  the  days  of  my  life.  T  hou  alone  uniteil  in 
thyfelf  all  the  perfeflions  which  nature  has  ihed  upon 
mankind  ;  as  my  heart  has  collefled  within  it  all  the 
fciitiments  of  tendernefs  and  admiration  that  will  at- 
tach me  to  thee  till  death. 


LETTER    XV^- 

THE  more  I  fee  the  Cacique  and  his  filler,  my  dear 
j^za,  the  more  trouble  I  have  to  perfuade  myfelf 
they  are  of  this  nation  :  they  alone  know  wliat  virtue 
is,  and  refpeH  it. 

The  funple  manners,  the  native  goodnefs,  Aid  the 
modcft  gaiety  of  Cclina,  vyould  make  one  think  Ihe 
had  been  bred  up  among  our  virgins.  The  honell 
fweetnefs,  the  ferious  tendernefs  of  her  brot):er,  would 
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eafily  perfuade  me  that  he  was  born  of  the  Blood  of 
the  Incas.  They  both  treat  me  with  as  much  huma- 
nity as  we  fhould  (hew  them,  if  like  misfortunes  had 
brought  them  among  us. 

I  do  not  doubt  but  the  Cacique  is  a  good  tributary* 

He  never  enters  my  apartment  but  he  makes  me  _ 
prefent  of  fome  of  the  wonderful  things  with  which 
this  countiy  abounds.  Sometimes  they  are  pieces  of 
that  machine  which  doubles  objeas,  inclofed  in  little 
frames  of  curious  matter.  At  other  times  he  brings 
me  little  ftones  of  furprifing  luftre,  with  which  it  is 
the  cuftom  here  to  adorn  almoft  all  the  parts  of  the 
body  :  they  hang  them  to  their  ears,  put  them  on  the 
ftomach,  the  Neck,  the  Shoes,  which  has  all  a  very 
agreeable  effefl. 

But  what  I  am  moil  amufed  with  are  certain  fmall 
utenfils  of  a  very  hard  metal,  and  moft  fmgular  ufe. 
Some  are  employed  in  the  works  which  Celina  teaches 
me  to  make  :  others  of  a  cutting  form,  ferve  to  di- 
vide all  forts  of  fluffs,  of  which  we  make  as  many  bits 
as  we  pleafe  without  trouble,  and  m  a  very  diverting 
manner. 

I  have  an  infinite  number  of  other  rarities  ftill  more 
extroardinary :  which  not  being  in  ufe  with  us,  I 
cannot  find  words  in  our  tongue  to  give  thee  an  Idea 
of  them. 

I  keep  all  thefe  gifts  carefully  for  thee,  my  dear 
Axa :  befides  the  pleafure  thy  furprize  will  give  me 
when  thou  feeft  them,  they  undoubtedly  belong  to 
ttiee.  If  the  Cacique  was  not  fubjeft  to  thy  obedience, 
would  he  pay  me  a  tribute  which  he  knows  to  be  due 
only  to  tliy  fupreme  rank  ?  The  refpeft  he  has  always 
fliewn  me,  made  me  think  from  the  firft  that  my  birth 

wa3 

»  The  Caciques  and  Curacas  were  obhged  to  fur- 
m(h  the  drefs  and  provifions  of  the  Inca  and  the  Queen. 
They  never  came  into  the  Prefence  of  eitlicr,  witliout 
offering  tliem  fome  tribute  of  the  Curioiities  of  the 
province  they  commanded. 
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was  known  to  him  ;  and  th«  pi-efents  lie  now  honourr 
me  with  convince  me  that  he  l:nows  I  am  to  be  thy 
fpoufe,  fincc  he  treats  me  already  as  a  Uavta  Oela  *. 

This  conviaion  revives  me,  and  tahns  a  part  of  my 
inquietudes.  I  conceive  that  nothing  is  wanting,  but 
the  power  of  exprcffing  myfelf,  for  inc  to  be  inform- 
ed what  are  the  Cuiquc's  reafons  for  keeping  me,  and 
to  determine  liim  to  deliver  me  into  thy  Power ;_  but' 
till  tliat  can  be,  .1  have  a  great  many  Pains  to  fuffer 

The  humour  of  Madame  (fo  they  call  Detewille^- 
mother)  is  not  near  {o  amiable  as  that  of  her  children.'- 
Far  from  treating  me  with  fo  much  goodnefs,  (lie  flicws' 
me  on  all  occafions  a  coldnefs  and  difdain  that  morti- 
fies me,  though  I  can  neither  remedy  nor  difcover  the 
caufe  of  it ;  and  yet,  by  an  oppofition  of  fentiments 
I  underftand  ftill  lefs,  flie  requires  to  have  me  continu- 
ally with  her.  ■' 

This  gives  me  infupportable  torture  ;  for  conftraint 
reigns  wherever  fhe  is,  and  it  is  only  by  ftealth  that 
Sclitia  and  her  brother  give. me  figns  of  their  friend^ 
fhip.  They  do  not  themfelves' d'are-to  fpeak  freely, 
before  her :  for  which  reafon  they  fpend  part  of  the 
nights  in  xay  chamber;  which  is  the'  only  time  we  en- 
joy in  peace  the  pleafurc  of  feeing  one  another. 
Tliough  I  cannot  partake  of  their  converfation,  their- 
prcfcnce  is  always  agreeable  to  me.  It  is  not  for  want 
of  care  in  either  of  them  that  I  am  not  Ivappy.  Alas ! 
my  dear  A%a,  they  are  ignorant  that  I  cannot  bear  to 
be  remote  from  thee,  raid  that  I  do' not  think  myfelf 
to  li^'e  except  when  the  Remembrance  of  thee  and  my. 
tendcrncfs  enipio)'  me  entirely. 


L  E  T  T  F;  R     XVI.- 

I  Have  fo  few  S^ipos  left,    my  dear  .fc,7,    that  I 
fcarce   dare   ufe    them.-    When   I   would    go    to 
knotting  them,  ilie  dread  of  feeing  an  end  of   them 

flops 

This  IS  the  name  the  qticens  take  when  the.y  afcend 
tlie  throne, 
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flops  me  ;  as  if  I  could  multiply  by  fparing  tliem 
I  am  going  to  lofe  the  pleafure  of  my  foul,  the  fupport 
of  my   Life  :  nothing  can  relieve  the   weight  of  thy 
abfence,  which  mull  now  weigh  me  down. 

I  tafted  a  delicate  pleafure  in  preferving  the  rcmem- 
brance  of  the  moft  fecret  motions  of  my  heart  to  offer 
thee  its  homage.  My  defign  was  to  preferve  the  me- 
morv  of  the  pTincipal  cuifoms  of  this  Angular  nation  t 
to  amufe  thy  leifure  with  in  more  happy  times.  Alas  ! 
I  have  little  hopes  now  left  of  executing  my  projeft. 

If  I  find  at  prefent  fo  much  difficulty  in  putting  my 
ideas  into  order,  how  fhall  I  hereafter  recall  thenir 
without  any  foreign  aflillance.'  'Tis  true  they  oiFei? 
me  one  ;  but  the  execution  of  it  is  fo  difEcuk,  tliat  I 
think  it  impoifible. 

The  Caciqui  has  brought  me  one  of  tlus  country 
favages,  who  comes  daily  to  give  me  lefibns  in  hi* 
tongue,  and  to  fliew  me  the  method  of  giving  a  fort 
of  exiftence  to  thoughts.  This  is  done  by  drawing, 
fmall  figures,  which  they  call  Letters,  with  a  feather, 
upon  a  thin  matter  called  Pr.fcr,  Thefe  figm-es  have 
names,  and  thofe  names  put  together  reprefent  thff 
found  of  words.  But  thefe  names  and  founds  feem  to 
me  fo  little  diftinft  from  one  another,  that,  if  I  do 
in  time  fucceed  in  learning  them,  I  am  fure  k  will 
not  be  without  a  great  deal  of  pains.  This  poor  ix- 
vage  takes  an  incredible  deal  of  pains  to  teach  me, 
and  I  give  m)-relf  more  to  learn  :  yet  I  malie  fo  little 
progrefs,  that  I  would  renounce  the  enterprise,  if  I 
knew  any  other  way  to  inform  myfelf  of  thy  fate  and 
mine. 

There  is  no  other,  my  dear  Aza;  therefore  my 
whole  delight  is  now  in  this  new  and  fmgularflsdy. 
I  would  live  alone  :  all  that  1  fee  difpltafes  me,  and 
the  neceility  impofed  on  me  of  being  al.vays  ia  JUi- 
ria.v.v's  apartment  gives  me  torment. 

At    firft,    by   e.xcitiug    the   curiofity   of  otiiers,  I 

iimufed  my  own  :   but,  where  the  eyes  only  are  to  he 

iifed,  thcv   are  loon  to  be  feti:iii;d.     M  the  women 
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arc  alike,  liave  ftill  the  fame  manners,  and  I  tliink 
they  ahvays  fpcak  the  fame  words.  The  appearances 
arc  more  varied  among  the  men ;  feme  of  them  look 
as  if  they  thought :  but,  in  general  1  fufped  this  na- 
tion not  to  be  what  it  appears ;  for  aftedation  feems 
to  be  its  rulina;  charafler. 

If  the  demonilrations  of  zeal  and  earneftneis,  with 
which  the  moft  trifling  duties  of  fociety  are  here  graced, 
were  natural,  thefe  people,  my  dear  Aza,  niuft  certain- 
ly have  in  their  hearts  more  goodnefs  and  humanity 
than  ours :  and  who  can  think  tliis  poffible  ? 

If  they  had  as  much  ferenity  in  the  foul  as  upon  the 
countenance,  if  the  propcnfity  to  joy  which  I  remark 
m  all  their  aftions,  «'as  fincere,  would  they  chufe  for 
their  amufement  fuch  fpeftacles  as  they  have  carried 
me  to  fee  ? 

They  condufted  me  into  a  place,  where  was  repre- 
fented,  almoft  as  in  thy  palace,  the  aftions  of  men 
who  are  no  *  more.  But  as  we  revive  only  the  me- 
mory of  the  moft  wife  and  virtuous,  I  believe  only 
madmen  and  villains  are  reprefented  here.  Thofe 
who  perfonated  them  rav'd  and  ftorm'd  as  if  they 
were  wild,  and  I  faw  one  of  them  carry  his  fury  fo 
high  as  to  kill  himfelf.  The  iine  women,  whom 
feemingly  they  perfecuted,  wept  inceffantly,  and 
ihew'd  fuch  tokens  of  defpair,  that  the  words  they 
made  ufe  of  were  not  necefliiry  to  flrew  tlie  excels  of 
their  anguifti. 

Could  one  think,  my  dear  Az.a,  diat  a  whole  peo- 
ple, whofe  outfide  is  fo  humane,  ihould  be  pleafed  at 
the  reprefentation  of  thofe  misfortunes  or  crimes, 
which  either  overwhelmed  or  degraded  creatures  like 
themfelves  ? 

But  perhaps  ihey  have  occafion  here  for  the  horror 
of  vice  to  condutt  them  to  virtue.     This  thought  ftarts 

upon 

*  The  Incas  caufed  a  kind  of  comedies  to  be  repre- 
fented, the  fubjttts  of  which  were  taken  from  the 
brighieft  aftions  of  their  predecellbrs. 
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upon  me  imfought,  and  if  it  were  true,  how  -ftiould  1 
pity  fuch  a  nation  ?  Ours,  more  fiivour'd  by  nature, 
cheridies  goodnefs  for  its  O'.vn  charms :  we  want  only 
modefs  of  virtue  to  make  us  virtuous  ;  as  nothing  is 
requifite  but  to  lo'^'e  thee  in  order  to  become  amiable. 


LETTER    XVII. 

IKnOW  not  what  farther  to  think  of  the  genius  of 
this  nation,  my  dear  ^za.  It  runs  through  the 
extremes  v/ith  fuch  rapidity,  that  it  requires  more  abi- 
lity than  I  poiTefs  to  fit  in  judgment  upon  its  cha- 
rafter. 

They  have  fhe^vn  me  a  fpeflacle  intirely  oppofite 
to  the  former.  That,  cruel  and  frightful,  made  rea- 
fon  revolt,  and  humbled  humanity  :  this,  amufing 
and  agreeable,  imitates  nature,  and  does  honour  to 
good  fenfe.  It  was  compofed  of  a  great  many  mor^ 
men  and  women  than  tlie  former  ;  they  reprefemed 
■alfo  fome  aflions  of  human  life  ;  but  whether  they  ex- 
prefled  pain  or  pleafure,  joy  or  forrow,  the  whole  was 
done  by  fongs  and  dances. 

The  intelligence  of  founds,  my  dear  Jxa,  muft  he 
univerfal :  for  I  found  it  no  more  diificult  to  be  afFeS:- 
ed  with  the  different  paffions  that  were  reprefented, 
than  if  they  had  been  exprefs'd  in  our  language,  Tlus 
feems  to  me  very  natural.  .  _. 

Human  fpeech  is  doubtlefs  of  man's  invention,  be- 
caufe  it  differs  according  to  the  diiFerence  of  nations. 
Nature,  more  powerful,  and  more  attentive  to  the 
necelfities  and  plealures  of  her  creatures,  .h»s . .given 
them  general  means  of  expreffing  them,  which  are  well 
imitated  by  the  fongs  I  heard.  ,      > 

If  it  be  true  that  (harp   (bund-'i  expreis  better  tha 

need    of  help  in  violent  fear,    or    acute  fain,  tJjAa 

words  underftood  in  one  pai't  of  the  world,  Siul  whid\ 

have  no  fignification  in  another  j  it  is  aot  ieis  ccrtala 
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that  tender  fighs  ftrike   our  hearts  with  a  more  effica- 
cious comp.iflion  than  words,  the  odd  arraiigement  of 
which  fometimes  produces  jull  a  contrary  erfe6l.   ,  _     _ 

Do  not  lively  and  light  founds  inevitably  excite  in 
our  foul  that  gay  pleafure,  which  the  recital  of  a  di- 
verting ftory,  or  a  joke  properly  introduced,  can  but 
jmperfeflly  raife  ? 

Arc  there  cxpreffions  in  any  language  that  can  com- 
municate genuine  pleafure  with  fo  much  fuccefs  as  the 
'natural  fports  of  animals  ?  Dancing  feems  an  humble 
imitation  of  them,  and  infpires  much  the  fame  fenti- 

ment.  .       ,  •     i  n. 

In  fliort,  my  dear  Jaa,  every  thing  in  this  lalt 
fliow  was  conformable  to  nature  and  humanity.  Can 
any  benefit  be  conferred  on  man,  equal  to  that  of  in- 
fpiring  him  with  joy  ?  ,,../-• 

I  felt  it  mvfelf,  and  was  tranfported  by  it  in  ipite 
of  me,  when  I  was  interrupted  by  an  accident  that 
happen'd  to  Cclina. 

As  we  came  out,  we  ftep'd  a  little  afide  from  the 
croud,  and  lean'd  on  one  another  for  fear  of  fal- 
ling. DetcrvilU  was  fome  paces  before  us  leading  his 
fifter-in-law ;  when  a  young  favage,  of  an  amiable 
figure,  came  up  to  Cclina,  whifper'd  a  few  words  to 
her  very  low,  gave  her  a  bit  of  paper  which  fhe  fcarce 
had  ftrengih  to  take,  and  retired. 

CelUm,  who  was  fo  frighten'd  at  his  approach  as  to 
make  me  partake  of  her  trembling,  turned  her  head 
languilhingly  towards  him  when  he  quitted  us.  She 
feemed  fo  weak,  that,  fearing  ihe  was  attack'd  by  fome 
fudden  illnefs,  I  was  going  to  call  Detewille  to  her 
afliftance :  but  fhe  ftop'd  me,  and  by  putting  her  fin- 
ger on  her  mouth,  required  me  to  be  filent.  I  chofe 
rather  to  be  uneafy,  than  todifobey  her. 

The  fame  evening,  when  the  brother  and  fifler 
came  into  my  chamber,  Celina  fhew'd  the  Cacique 
the  paper  flie  had  received.  By  the  little  I  could 
guefs  at  in  their  converfation,  I  ftiould  have  thought 
ftie  Igved  the  young  man  who  gave  it  her,  if  it  had 
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been  poffible  for  one  to  be  frighten' J  at  the  prefence  of 
what  one  loves. 

I  have  made  other  remarks,  my  dear  jiza,  which 
I  would  have  imparted  to  thee  ;  but  alas  !  my  ^lipos 
are  all  ufed  :  the  laft  threads  are  in  my  hands,  and  I 
am  knotting  the  laft  knots.  The  knots,  which  feemed 
to  me  a  chain  of  communication  betwixt  my  heart 
and  thine,  are  now  only  the  forrowful  objefts  of  my 
regret.  Illufion  quits  me,  frightful  truth  takes  her 
place;  my  wandering  thoughts,  bewilder'd  in  the 
immenfe  void  of  abfence,  will  hereafter  be  annihi- 
lated with  the  fame  rapidity  as  time,  Dear  Jxa, 
they  feem  to  feparate  us  once  again,  and  fnatch  me 
afrefli  from  thy  love.  I  lofe  thee !  I  quit  ihee  !  I 
ftall  fee  thee  no  more  !  Aaa,  dear  hope  of  my  heart, 
how  diftant  indeed  are  we  now  to  be  removed  froia 
each  other  ! 


LETTER     XVIII. 

HO  W  much  of  my  time  has  been  eifaced,  my 
dear  Jza  !  The  Sun  has  run  ha!f  his  courfe  fmc« 
I  laft  enjoy 'd  the  artificial  liappinefs  of  believing  I  corv- 
verfed  with  thee.  How  tedious  has  this  double  ab* 
fence  appeared !  What  courage  did  I  want  to  fupport 
it  !  I  lived  in  futurity  only,  and  the  prefent  time  dii 
not  feem  worthy  to  be  computed.  All  my  thoughts 
were  nothing  but  delires,  my  refleftions  but  fo  many 
projefts,  and  my  fentiments  but  a  feries  of  hopes. 

Scarce  have  I  learned  to  form  tliefe  figures,  and  yet 
I  will  now  try  to  make  them  the  interpreters  of  my 
paflion. 

I  feel  myfelf  re-animated  by  this  tender  employ* 
ment :  reftored  to  myfelf,  I  begin  to  live  again.  Ji^ny 
how  dear  art  thou  !  what  delight  do  I  take  in  telling 
thee  fo,  in  painting  thefe  fentiments,  and  giving  then* 
all  poiTible  means  of  exiftence !  I  would  trace  them- 
E  3  upon 
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upon  the  hardcfl:  metal,  upon  the  walls  of  my  cham- 
ber, upon  my  garments,  upon  all  that  furrounds  me, 
andexprefs  them  in  all  languages. 

How  fatal,  alas,  has  the  knowledge  of  the  language 
I  now  ufc  been  to  me  !  How  deceitful  was  the  hope 
that  prevail'd  on  me  to  learn  it !  Scarce  had  I  got  ac- 
quainted wiihit  hut  a  new  uiriverfe  opened  to  my  eyes ; 
cbjefts  took  another  form,  and  eveiy  light  I  gain'd 
difcover'd  to  me  a  new  misfortune. 

My  mind,  my  heart,  my  eyes,  the  Sun  himfelf 
has  deceived  me.  He  enlightens  the  whole  world,  of 
which  thy  empire,  and  the  various  kingdoms  that 
own  thy  fupremacy,  are  a  portion  only.  Do  not 
think,  my  dear  .4za,  that  they  have  impofed  upon 
me  in  thefe  incredible  fafts,  which  they  have  but  too 
jvfcll  proved. 

Far  from  being  among  people  fubjefled  to  thy  ob«- 
dience,  I  am  not  only  under  a  foreign  dominion,  but 
fo  prodigioufly  remote  from  thy  empire,  that  our  na- 
tion had  ftill  been  unknown  here,  if  the  avarice  of  the 
Spaniardi  had  not  made  them  furmount  the  moft  hi- 
deous dangers  to  come  at  us. 

Will  not  love  do  as  much  as  a  thirfl;  of  riches  has 
done .'  if  thou  loveft  me,  sf  thou  defireft  me,  if  thoa 
only  thinkell  yet  of  the  unhappy  Zelia,  I  have  every 
thing  to  expeft  from  thy  tendernefs  and  thy  genero- 
fity.  Let  them  teach  me  the  roads  that  lead  to  thee, 
and  the  perils  to  be  furmounted,  or  the  fatigues  to  bi! 
borne,  Ihall  be  fo  man)'  plcafures  to  my  heart. 


LETTER   XIX. 

I  Am  as  yet  fo  little  a  proficient  in  the  art  of  wri- 
ting, that  it  lakes  me  up  abundance  of  time  to  form 
only  a  few  lines  Often  it  happens,  my  dear  Jza, 
that,  after  having  written  much,  I  cannot  myfclf  di- 
vine what  I,  have  endeavoured  to  e.xprefs.     This  per- . 
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plexity  confounds  my  ideas,  and  makes  me  forget 
what  I  had  with  paiii  revolved  in  my  memory.  I  be- 
gin  again,  do  no  better,  and  yet  I  proceed 

The  tafk  would  be  more  eafy  to  me,  if  I  had  no- 
thing to  give  thee  but  cxpreffions  of  my  tendernefs  ; 
the  vivacity  of  my  fentimeiits  would  then  furmount  all 
difficulties. 

But  I  v/ould  alfo  render  thee  an  account  of  all  that 
has  palTed  during  the  long  interval  of  my  filcnce.  t 
would  not  have  thee  ignorant  of  any  of  my  aflions  : 
and  yet  of  fo  little  importance,  fo  little  uniform  hav<3 
they  a  long  time  been,  tliat  it  would  be  impoiTiblc  for 
me  to  diftinguifh  one  from  anotlier. 

The  principal  event  of  my  life  has  been  Deter-cillii 
departure. 

As  long  ago,  as  they  call  here  Jlx  meiiths,  he  has 
been  gone  to  War  for  tlie  intercft  of  his  foverelgn. 
When  he  fet  out,  I  did  not  yet  know  the  ufe  of  his 
tongue  :  but,  by  the  lively  grief  he  difcovered  at  part- 
ing from  hi;  filler  and  me,  I  underftood  that  v/e  wcr« 
going  to  lofe  him  for  along  time. 

I  fned  many  teai-s  ;  a  thoufand  frars  filled  my  heart, 
left  the  kindnefs  of  Cdina  ihoukl  wear  off.  In  him 
I  loft  the  moiV  folid  hope  of  feeing  tlice  again,  To 
whom  could  I  have  had  recoarfe,  if  any  new  misfor- 
tunes' had  happen'd  to  mef  Nobody  undeiftood  my 
language. 

It  was  not  long  before  I  felt  the  efteas  of  his  ab, 
fence.  Madame  his  mother,  whofe  contempt  I  ha_4 
but  too  juftly  guefs'd  at  (and  who  had  not  kept  me  lo 
much  in  her  chamber,  but  to  indulge  the  vanity  flic 
conceived  on  the  account  of  my  birth,  and  the  power 
Are  had  over  me)  caufed  me  to  be  ftuit  up  witli  Cdina 
in  a  Iioufe  of  virgins,  where  wc  now  are.  The  life 
that  we  lead  here  is  fo  very  uniform,  that  it  can  pro. 
duce  but  very  inconfiderable  events. 

This   retreat  would  not  dilpleafe  me,  if  it  had  nof 

deprived   me,   juft  as   I    began  to    underftaiid    every 

thing,  of  the  inftruitions  I  wanted  to    carry  on  my 

E  4  defiga 
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tkfign  of  coming  to  thee.  The  virgins  that  live  here 
are  lb  profoundly  ignorant,  that  they  cannot  fatisfy  my 
moil  trifling  enquiries. 

The  vi'orJhip  which  they  render  to  the  Divinity  of 
the  country  requires  that  they  (hould  renounce  all  his 
benefits,  all  intelligence  of  the  mind,  all  the  fenti- 
jnents  of  the  heart,  and  I  think  even  reafon  itfelf,  if 
one  may  judge  from  tiieir  difcourfe. 

Though  (hut  up  lil<c  ours,  thefe  virgins  have  one  ad- 
vantage that  is  not  to  be  found  in  the  temple  of  the 
Sun.  The  walls  are  open  here  in  feveral  places,  and 
fecured  only  by  crofs  bars  of  iron,  fo  clofe  that  they 
cannot  be  got  between.  By  thefe  places,  which  are 
called  Parlours  *,  they  have  the  liberty  of  converfing 
with  perfons  who  are  without. 

It  is  through  one  of  thefe  convenient  places  that  I 
continue  to  have  my  writing  lelTons.  I  fpeak  to  no 
body  but  the  mafter  who  gives  them  to  me,  and  his 
ignorance,  in  every  thing  but  liis  art,  is  not  like  to 
refcue  me  out  of  mine.  Cel'ma  feems  no  better  in- 
formed than  the  reft  :  In  the  anfwers  fhe  gives  to  my 
queflions  I  obferve  a  certain  perplexity,  which  can 
proceed  from  nothing  but  either  aukward  diflimula- 
tion,  or  profound  ignorance.  Whichfoever  it  be,  her 
converfation  is  always  confined  to  the  affairs  of  her 
own  heart,  and  thofe  of  her  family. 

The  young  Frenchman  who  fpoke  to  her,  as  we  came 
Out  from  the  ilnging  entertainment,  is  her  lover,  as  I 
guefs'd  before. 

But  madame  Deterville,  who  will  not  let  them  come 
together,  forbids  her  feeing  him  ;  and,  the  more  ef- 
feftually  to  hinder  her,  will  not  permit  her  to  fpeak 
to  any  perfon  whatfoever  without. 

Not  that  the  choice  is  unworthy  of  her  ;  but  tliis 
vain  and  unnatural  mother,  taking  advantage  of  a  bar- 
barous cuftom  eftablifhed  among  the  great  in  this 
Country,  obliges  Celmn  to  put  on  the  virgin's  habit, 
in  order  to  make  her  ddcft  fon-  the  riclier. 

from 
*  Parkin. 
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From  the  fame  motive  (he  has  obliged  DetcyhiHIf  to 
enter  into  a  particular  order,  from  which  he  cannot  be 
difengag'd  after  he  has  pronounced  certain  words  cal- 
led voivs. 

Celiiia,  with  all  her  power,  oppofes  the  facrifice 
they  would  make  of  her  :  her  courage  is  fupported  by 
her  lover's  letters,  which  I  receive  from  my  writing 
mailer,  and  deliver  to  her.  Yet  her  vexation  fo  alters 
her  charader,  that,  far  from  fliewing  me  the  fame 
kindnefs  ihe  did  before  I  fpoke  her  tongue,  fhe  fpreadt 
fuch  a  fournefs  over  all  our  converfation,  as  renders 
my  forrows  the  more  acute. 

Her  troubles,  of  which  I  am  the  perpetual  confi- 
dante, I  hear  without  difguft.  I  bewail  them  with- 
out art,  and  comfort  her  with  friendlhip  :  hut  if  my 
tendernefs,  awaken'd  by  the  pifture  of  hcr's,  drives 
me  to  feek  eafe  to  my  opprefs'd  heart  by  only  pro- 
nouncing thy  name ;  impatience  and  contempt  are  im- 
mediately painted  in  her  countenance  ;  file  difputes  thy 
underftanding,  thy  virtues,  and  even  thy  love. 

My  very  China  (  I  have  no  other  name  for  her, 
this  having  fo  pleafed  that  it  has  been  continued)  my 
China,  who  feem'd  to  love  me,  who  obey'd  me  in 
all  things,  takes  the  liberty  to  exhort  me  to  think  no 
more  of  thee,  or  leaves  me,  if  1  bid  her  be  fdent. 
Celina  then  comes  in,  and  I  muft  hide  my  refentment. 

This  tyrannical  conftraint  heightens  all  my  ills.  I 
have  nothing  left  but  the  painful  fatisfaftion  of  cover- 
ing this  paper  with  expreffions  of  my  tendernefs,  it 
being  the  only  docile  witnefs  of  the  fcntiments  of  my 
heart. 

Alas  !  perhaps  the  pains  \  take  are  ufelefs ;  perhaps 
thou  wilt  never  know  that  I  lived  for  thee  alone. 
This  horrible  thought  enfeebles  my  courage,  yet  does 
not  interrupt  my  defign  of  continuing  to  write  to  thee. 
I  preferve  my  illufion,  that  I  may  preferve  my  life  for 
thee.  1  banifh  the  cruel  reafon  that  would  inform  me. 
If  I  did  not  hope  to  fee  thee  again,  I  am  fure,  my 
dear  Aza,  I  (hould  perith  :  for  life  without  thee  is  a 
iorment  to  me. 

LET- 
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HITHERTO,  my  dear  Jza,  buficd  only  about 
the  pains  of  my  heart,  I  have  faid  nothing  to 
thee  concerning  thofe  of  my  mind  ;  yet  thefe  are  not 
the  lefs  cruel,  becaufe  I  have  omitted  them.  I  ex- 
perience one  of  a  kind  unknown  among  us,  and 
which  nothing  but  the  equivocal  genius  of  this  nation 
could  invent. 

The  government  of  this  empire,  quite  oppofite  to 
that  of  thine,  mufl:  needs  be  defeflivc.  Whereas  the 
Cafa-Inca  is  oblig'd  to  provide  for  the  fubfiftence  of 
his  people,  in  Europe  the  ibvcreigns  fubfift  only  on  tht 
labours  of  their  fubjecls  :  whence  it  is  that  m.oft  of  the 
crimes  and  misfortunes  proceed  here  from  unfatisfied 
neccffities. 

The  misfortunes  of  the  nobles  in  general  arife  from 
the  difficulties  they  are  under  to  reconcile  their  appa- 
rent magnificence  with  their  real  mifery. 

The  common  people  fupport  their  condition  by 
what  is  called  commerce  or  induftry,  the  leaft  evil 
arifmg  from  which  is  infmcerity. 

Part  of  the  people,  in  order  to  live,  are  obliged  to 
depend  on  the  humanity  of  others ;  and  that  is  fo 
bounded,  that  fcarce  Imve  tjiofe  wretches  fufficient  to 
keep  them  alive. 

Without  gold,  it  is  impoffible  to  acquire  any  part 
of  that  land  wliich  nature  has  given  in  common  to  all 
jnen.  Without  pofleffing  what  they  call  wealth,  it  is 
impoflible  to  have  gold ;  and  by  a  falfe  confequence, 
repugnant  to  leafon  and  natural  light,  this  fenfe'efs 
people,  thinking  it  a  Ihame  to  receive  from  any  otlier 
than  the  fovereign  the  means  of  life,  and  the  fupport 
of  dignity,  give  that  fovereign  an  opportunity  of 
fhowering  down  his  liberalities  on  fo  fmall  a  number 
of  his  fubjefls,  in  comparifon  with  thofe  that  are  mi- 
fcrable,  that  there  would  be  as  much  folly  in  pretending 
to  any  lliare   in  tliem,  as  there  would  be  ignominy  in 

obtaining 
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oblaining  deliverance  by  death  from  the  ioipofiiblh'ty 
of  Jiving  without  fliame. 

The  knowledge  of  thefe  woful  truths  excited  in 
my  heart  at  firft  only  pity  for  the  miferable  wretches, 
and  indignation  againft  the  laws.  But  alas  !  how  ma- 
ny cruel  reflexions  does  the  contemptuous  manner, 
in  which  I  hear  them  fpeak  of  thofe  that  are  not  rich, 
caufe  me  to  make  onmyfelf !  I  have  neither  gold,  nor 
land,  nor  addrefs,  and  yet  I  neceflarily  make  a  part  of 
the  citizens  of  this  place.  O  heaven  !  in  what  clafs 
rauft  I  rank  myfelf .'' 

Though  I  am  a  ftranger  to  all  fentiment  of  Iharae, 
which  does  not  arife  from  a  fault  committed  ;  though 
I  perceive  how  foolifh  it  is  to  blufli  for  caufcs  inde- 
pendent of  my  power  and  my  will,  I  cannot  help 
fufFering  from  the  idea  which  others  have  ot  me. 
This  pain  would  be  infupportable  to  me,  if  I  did  not 
hope  that  thy  generofity  will  one  day  put  me  in  a  con- 
dition to  recompenfe  thofe,  who,  in  fpite  of  me,  hum- 
ble me  by  benefits  with  which  I  once  thought  myfelf 
honoured. 

Not  that  Cclina  omits  any  thing  in  hsr  power  to 
cahri  my  inquietudes  in  this  refpeft  :  but  what  I  fee, 
what  I  learn  of  this  country,  gives  me  a  general  dif- 
fidence of  their  words.  Their  virtues,  my  dear  jdza, 
have  no  more  reality  than  their  riches.  The  movea- 
bles, which  I  thought  were  of  gold,  have  only  a  thm 
fuperficies  of  that  metal,  their  true  fubftance  beiag 
wood.  In  like  manner  what  they  call  politenejs  has 
all  the  outward  forms  of  virtue,  and  lightly  vails  over 
their  faults :  but,  with  a  little  attention,  the  artihce 
of  this  is  difcovered,  as  well  as  their  falfe  riches.    _ 

I  owe  part  of  this  knowledge  to  a  fort  of  writing 
they  call  books.  Though  I  found  it  very  difiicult  to 
comprehend  what  they  contain,  they  have  been  ot 
great  ufe  to  me:  I  extrad  notions  from  thein  ;  Cvli'ia 
explains  to  me  what  Hie  knows,  and  I  form  iuch  ideas 
as  I  think  are  jufl.  , 

Some  of  thefe  books  teach  me  what  men  have  done, 
and  others,  what  they   liave  thought.     I  cannot  ex- 
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fclain  to  thee,  my  dear  Jza,  the  exquifite  pleafure  I 
Ihould  take  in  reading  them,  if  I  did  but  undeiftand 
them  better  ;  nor  the  extreme  defire  I  have  to  know 
fome  of  thofe  divine  men  who  cornpofe  them.  As 
they  are  to  the  fonl  what  the  Sun  is  to  the  earth,  I 
fliould  with  tliem  find  all  the  lights,  all  the  helps  I 
want  :  but  I  fee  no  hope  of  ever  having  that  fatisfac- 
tion.  Though  Cclitia  reads  pretty  often,  flie  is  not 
knowing  enough  to  fatisfy  me.  As  if  flie  had  never 
reflefted  that  books  were  made  by  men,  flie  is  igno- 
rant of  their  names,  and  even  that  fuch  men  ever 
lived. 

1  will  convey  to  thee,  my  dear  Axa,  all  that  I  can 
colleft  from  their  wonderful  works  :  I  will  explain 
them  in  our  language,  and  (hall  tafte  fupreme  felicity 
in  giving  a  new  pleafure  to  liim  I  love. 

Alas !  fiiall  I  ever  be  able  to  perform  my  pni    ife  ? 


LETTER    XXI. 

1  Shall  not  for  the  future  want  matter  to  entertain 
thee,  my  dear  Aza :  they  have  let  me  fpeak  to  a 
Cufifata,  whom  they  call  a  religious,  who  knows  e.ve- 
Ty  thing  and  has  promifed  to  leave  me  ignorant  of 
nothing.  As  polite  as  a  great  lord,  as  learned  as  an 
jlmaias,  he  knows  a^  well  the  cuftoms  of  the  world 
as  the  tenets  of  his  religion.  His  converfation,  more 
ufeful  than  a  book,  has  given  me  a  fatisfaftion  which 
I  had  not  tailed  fince  my  misfortunes  feparated  me 
from  thee. 

He  came  to  teach  me  the  religion  of  Fi-ntice,  and 
exhort  me  to  embrace  it  :  which  I  would  willingly 
have  done,  if  I  had  been  well  afiured  that  he  gave  me 
a  true  pifture  of  it. 

According  to  what  he  faid  to  me  of  the  virtues  it 
prefcribes,  they  are  drawn  from  the  law  of  nature,  and 
not  lefs  pure  in  fail  than  ours  :  but  I  havs  not  pene- 
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ti-alion  enough  to  perceive  here,  that  agreement  which 
the  manners  and  cuftoms  of  a  nation  fhould  have  with 
their  religion  :  on  the  contrary,  I  find  fuch  a  want  of 
sonnexion  bewixt  thefe,  that  my  reafon  abfolutely  re- 
fui'es  to  believe  my  inftruClor. 

With  regard  to  the  origin  and  principles  of  this  re- 
ligion, they  did  not  appear  to  me  either  more  incre- 
dible, or  more  incompatible  with  good  fenfe,  than  the 
hiftory  of  Manco-capGc  and  the  lake  Tijicaca  *  :  I 
fliould  therefore  have  been  ready  to  embrace  it,  if 
the  Ctiftpata  had  not  indignantly  defpifed  the  worftiip 
which  we  render  to  the  Sun,  Partiality  of  any  kind 
deftroys  confidence. 

I  might  have  applied  to  his  arguments  what  he  op- 
pofed  to  mine  :  but  if  the  laws  of  humanity  forbid  to 
ftrike  another,  becaufe  it  is  doing  him  an  injury,  there 
is  more  reafon  why  one  fhould  not  hurt  the  foul  of 
another  by  a  contempt  of  his  opinions.  I  contented 
royfelf  vvitli  explaining  to  him  my  fentiments,  but  did 
not  attempt  to  contradiiS  his. 

Befides,  a  move  dear  concern  preffed  me  to  change 
the  fubjeiS  of  our  converfation.  I  interrupted  him  as 
foon  as  poffible,  to  afk  how  far  the  city  of  Paris  was 
from  that  of  Cuzco,  and  whether  it  was  poffible  to 
get  from  one  to  the  other.  The  Gi/tfata  fatisfied  me 
kindly  ;  and  though  the  diftance  he  told  me  there  was 
betwixt  the  two  cities  was  enough  to  make  me  defpair, 
though  he  made  me  look  on  the  difficulty  of  perform- 
ing this  voyage  as  almofl  iniurmountable,  it  was  fuffi- 
cient  for  me  to  know  that  the  thing  vvas  poffible,  in 
order  to  confirm  my  courage,  and  give  me  confidence 
to  communicate  my  defign  to  the  good  father. 

He  feemed  alloniih'd,  and  endeavour'd  to  divert 
me  from  my  projedl  with  fuch  tender  words,  that  I 
was  moved  myfelf  at  the  dangers  I  was  to  be  expofed 
to :  but  my  refolution  however  was  un(haken,  and  I 
pray'd  the  Cufipata,  in  the  warmeft  manner,  to  teach 
me  the   means   of  returning    into  my  country.     He 

would 

*  See  the  hiflovy  of  the  lucas. 
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would  not  enter  into  particulars,  and  only  told  me 
riutVvW/.,  by  his  high  birth  and  pcHonal  ment. 
b  inc.  in  great  credit,  might  do  what  he  woald  for 
me  =and  that  having  an  uncle  all  powerful  at  the 
court  of  Spam,  he  could  more  eafily  than  any  man 
procure  me  news  from  our  unhappy  country. 

The  better  to  determine  me  to  wait  for  his  returii 
(which  he  affurcd  me  to  be  near  at  hand)  he  added, 
that,  after  the  obligations  I  had  to  this  generous 
friend,  I  could  not  honourably  difpofe  of  inyfelf  with- 
out his  confent.  I  agreed  witlr  him,  heard  with  plea- 
fure  the  encomium  he  made  of  thofe  rai'e  qualities 
whicli  dillinguifh  Ditert:nk  from  others  of  his  rank. 
The  weight  of  acknowledgment  is  very  lignt  my  dear 
Axa,  when  one  receives  favours  only  trom  the  hands 

The  learned  man  informed  me  alfo,  how  chance 
had  conduaed  the  Sfmiiar^s  to  thy  unfortunate  em- 
pire and  that  the  thirft  of  gold  was  the  fole  caufe  of 
their  cruelty.  He  then  explained  to  me  m  wlut 
manner  tlie  rights  of  war  had  caufed  me  to  fall  into 
the  hands  of  Deter-vilk,  by  a  fight  in  which  he  was 
viftorious,  after  having  taken  feveral  flups  from  the 
Spciiards,  among  which  was  that  in  which  I  was  em- 
barked. 

In  fine,  my  dear  A-^a,  if  he  has  confirmed  my  mis- 
fortunes, he  has  at  leaft  drawn  me  out  of  that  cruel 
darknefs  in  which  I  lived  with  regard  to  all  thofe  ex- 
traordinary events.  This  is  no  Imall  folace  to  my 
pains,  and  for  the  reft  I  wait  the  return  of  Detei--jilte. 
He  is  humane,  noble,  virtuous,  and  I  may  depend  up- 
on his  generofity.  If  he  reftores  me  to  thee,  what  a 
benefit  !  what  joy  !  what  happinefs ! 


LETTER     XXII. 

[Trulted,  my  dear  Atca,  upon  making  me  a  friend 
of  the  learned  Cufipata  :  but  a  fecond  vifit  he  Us 
made 
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made  me,  has  deftroy'd  the  good  opinion  I  formed  of 

him  in  the  firft  :  in  Ihort,  we  liave  already  difFer'd. 

W  at  firft  he  appeared  to  me  gentle  and  fincere,  this 
-time  I  found  nothing  but  rudenei's  and  falfehood  in  all 
tliat  he  laid  to  mc. 

My  mind  being  eafy  with  regard  to  the  objeft  of 
my  tendernefs,  I  defired  to  fatisfy  my  curiofity,  con- 
cerning tlie  wonderful  men  who  make  books :  I  began, 
by  enquiring  what  rank  they  held  in  the  world,  what 
veneration  was  paid  to  them  ;  in  Ihort,  what  were  the 
honours  and  triumphs  decreed  to  them  for  fo  many  be- 
nefits beilow'd  on  fociety. 

I  know  not  what  pleafantry  the  Cufipata  found  in 
my  queftions,  but  he  fmiled  at  each  of  them,  and 
anfwer'd  me  only  by  fuch  broken  fentences,  that  it 
was  not  difficult  for  me  to  fee  he  deceived  me. 

In  faft,  ought  I  to  believe  that  perfons,  who  know 
and  paint  fo  v,ell  the  fnbtile  delicacies  of  virtue,  flrould 
not  have  more,  nay  Ihould  fometlmes  have  lefs  of  it 
in  their  hearts  than  other  men  ?  Can  I  believe  that  in- 
tcreftis  the  guide  of  a  labour  more  than  human,  and 
that  fo  many  pains  are  rewarded  only  by  railleries,  or 
at  beft  by  a  litde  money  ? 

Can  I  perfuade  myfelf  that,  in  fo  haughty  a  nation, 
men  who  are  indifputably  above  others  by  the  light  of 
their  underftanding,  are  reduced  to  the  woful  neceffity 
of  felling  their  thoughts,  as  people  fell  for  bread,  the 
meaneft  productions  of  the  earth  ? 

Faliehood,  my  dear  A'za,  does  not  lefs  difpleafe  me 
when  under  the  tranfparent  maik  of  pleafantry,  than 
when  under  the  tliick  vail  of  feduflion  ;  that  of  the 
father  provok'd  me,  and  I  did  not  deign  to  give  him  an 
anfwer. 

Not  being  able  to  fatisfy  myfelf  in  this  refpefl,  I 
turned  the  converfation  again  to  the  projeft  of  my 
voyage :  but,  inftead  of  diifaading  me  from  it  witli 
the  fame  gentlenefs  as  before,  he  oppoled  fuch  ftrong 
and  convincing  reafans  againft  me,  that  I  had  nothing 
but  my  paflion  for  thee  to  combat  thini  with,  and  I 
made  no  fcruple  of  confsffing  as  mucJ. 
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At  fiift  he  affumed  a  gay  air,  and,  feemhig  t» 
doubt  the  truth  of  my  words,  anfwered  only  b>-  jokes, 
which,  infipid  as  they  were,  did  not  fail  of  offending 
me.  I  labour'd  to  convince  him  of  my  truth  ;  bu6 
in  proportion  as  the  expreffions  of  my  heart  prov'd  its 
fentiments,  his  countenance  and  words  grew  fevere. 
He  dared  to  tell  me  that  my  lo\'e  for  thee  was  incom- 
patible with  virtue ;  that  I  muft  renounce  one  or  the 
other  ;  in  fhort,  that  I  could  not  love  thee  without  a 
crime. 

At  thefe  fenfelefs  words  the  moft  violent  wrath  took  . 
poffeffion  of  my  foul :  I  forgot  the  moderation  I  had 
prcfcribed  myfelf,  I  loaded  him  with  reproaches.  I 
told  him  what  I  thought  of  the  falfity  of  his  words  :  I 
protefled  to  him  a  thoufand  times  that  I  would  love 
thee  always;  and,  without  waiting  for  his  excufes, 
quitted  him,  and  ran  and  fhut  myfelf  up  in  my  cham- 
ber, whither  I  was  fure  he  could  not  follow  me. 

Omy  dear  Jxa!  how  whimfical  is  the  reafon  of  this 
country  !  Always  in  contradiiflion  with  itielf,  I  cannot 
underiland  how  I  am  to  obey  fome  of  its  precepts 
without  thwarting  many  others. 

It  agrees  in  general  that  to  do  good  is  the  firfl:  virtue  : 
it  approves  acknowledgment,  and  profcribes  ingrati- 
tude. 

It  would  be  laudable  in  me  if  I  could  re-eftabli(li  thee 
upon  the  throne  of  thy  fathers :  but  I  am  criminal  in 
preferving  for  thee  a  good  more  precious  than  the  em- 
pire of  the  world. 

They  would  commend  me  if  I  could  recompenfe 
thy  benefits  by  the  treafures  of  Peru.  Strip'd  of  all, 
dependent  for  all,  I  poflefs  only  my  love  ;  that  they 
would  have  me  tear  from  thee,  and  become  ungrate- 
ful, becaufe  I  have  virtue.  Ah  my  dear  Jxn  i  I 
fliould  deceive  them,  if  I  promifed  a  moment  to  ceafe 
loving  thee.  Faithful  to  their  laws,  I  fliall  be  fo  to 
my  love  alfo,  I  (hall  live  for  thee  alone. 

LET- 
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1  Believe  my  dear  A&a,  that  nothing  but  the  joy  of 
feeing  thee  can  furpafs  that  which  I  felt  upon  the 
return  of  BcUrviUe :  but,  as  if  I  was  never  more  to 
tafte  pleafures  unmixed,  it  was  very  foon  foUow'd  by  a 
forrow  whicli  ilill  endures. 

Cr/ixa  was  yefterday  morning  in  my  chamber,  when 
fomebody  came  and  whifper'd  her  out,  and  ihe  had 
not  been  long  gone,  before  I  was  bid  to  come  to  the 
parlour.  I  ran  thither,  and  how  was  I  furprized  to 
fold  her  brother  there  with  her  ! 

I  did  not  diffemble  the  pleafure  I  received  at  feeing 
him  to  whom  I  owe  fo  much  efteem  and  friendlhip. 
As  fentiments  of  this  kind  border  on  virtues,  I  ex- 
prefs'd  them  with  as  much  truth  as  I  felt  them. 

I  faw  my  deli\'erer,  the  only  fupport  of  my  hope  : 
I  began  to  fpeak  without  conftraint  of  thee,  of  my 
love,  of  my  defigns,  and  my  joy  fwelled  up  to  tranf- 
ports. 

As  I  did  not  fpeak  F/n-ci  when  Diter-ville  went 
away,  how  many  things  had  I  to  tell  him  }  How  ma- 
ny queflions  to  a(k  him,  and  how  many  thanks  to  give 
him  .?  Defirous  to  tell  him  all  at  once,  I  fpokc  bad 
French,  and  yet  continued  to  talk  on. 

During  tiiis  time  I  perceived  that  Dcterville  changed 
his  countenance  :  the  gloom,  which  I  remark'd  on  his 
face  when  I  entered,  difappeared  :  joy  took  its  place, 
and  I,  pleafed  that  I  could  give  him  delight,  endea- 
vour'd  to  heighten  it  Hill  more.  Alas  I  ought  I  to 
have  feared  giving  too  much  pleafure  to  a  friend  to 
■whom  I  owe  all,  and  from  whom  I  expeft  all  .'  Yet 
my  fmcerity  threw  him  into  an  error  wliich  at  prefent 
coil  me  a  great  many  tears. 

Celiita  V,  ent  out  at  the  fame  time  ti  at  I  came  in  : 
perhaps  her  prefence  might  have  hinder'd  fo  cruel  an 
explanation, 

F  Plltrvillff 
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Detervllh,  attentive   to    my    words,    Teemed  to  take 
pleafure  in  hearing  them  without  thinking  to  interrupt 
pie     J  know  not  what  trouble  fcized  me,  when  I  would 
have  demanded  of  him  inftruaions   relative   to  my 
journey,  and  explained  to  him  the  motive    of  it :  but 
I  wanted  expreffions,  and  fearched  them  in  vain.     He 
availed  himfelf  of  a  moment  of  filence,  and  bowing 
one  knee  to  the    ground    before   the  grate,  which  he 
held  with  both  his  hands,  he  faid  to  me  in  a  paffionate 
tone ;  to  what  fentiments  divine  Zilia,  muft  I  afcribe 
the  pleafure  which  I  fee  fo  artlefsly  exprefs'd  in  your 
feir  eyes,  as  well  as  in  your  dii'courfe  ?  Am  I  the  hap- 
pieft  of  men,  at  the  very  inftant  when  my  fifter  de- 
fcribed  me  as   the  greatell   objeft  of  compaffion  ?  I 
know  not,  anfwer'd  I,  what  uneafinefs  Cclina  can  have 
given  you  ;  but  I  am  very  fure  you  fhall  never  receive 
any  from  me.     Slie  has  told  me,  replied  he,  that  I 
ought  not  to  hope  for  your  love. 

Mine,  cried  I,  interrupting  him,  could  (lie  fay  that 
you  have  not  my  love  ?  Ah  !  Detewille,  how  could 
your  filler  blacken  me  with  fuch  a  crime  ?  I  abhor  in- 
■gratitude,  and  ftiould  hate  myfelf  if  I  thought  I  could 
ever  ccafe  loving  you. 

While  I  fpoke  thefe  few  words,  he  feemcd,  by  the 
eagernefs  of  Jiis  looks,  as  if  he  would  have  read  my 
rery  foul. 

You  love  me  then,  Zilia,  faid  he,  and  you  tell  it 
•me  yourfelf ;  I  would  have  given  my  life  to  have  heard 
fo  charming  a  confeffion  :  but  alas !  now  I  hear  it,  I 
cannot  believe.  Zilia,  my  dear  Zilia,  is  it  true  that 
you  love  me  ?  Do  you  not  deceive  yourfelf.?  Your 
tone,  your  eyes,  my  heart,  every  thing  feduces  me.  Per- 
haps I  am  only  to  be  plunged  again  into  the  defpair 
from  which  I  have  juft  efcaped. 

You  aftonifh  me,  replied  I.  Whence  arifes  your 
diffidence  1  Since  I  have  known  you,  if  I  could  not 
make  myfelf  undenlood  by  words,  ought  not  all  my 
aflions  to  have  proved  that  I  lov'd  you  .'  No,  refumed 
'be,  I  cannot  yet  flatter  myfelf  of  this :  you  are  not 
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yet  miftrefs  enough  of  Trench  to  dcftroy  my  juft  fears. 
]  know  you  do  not  endeavour  to  deceive  me  ,  but  tell 
me ;  wliat  fenfe  you  affix  to  thefe  adorable  words,  Ilo-ve 
you.  Let  my  lot  be  decided  :  let  me  die  at  your  feef, 
either  with  grief  or  pleafure. 

Thefe  words,  Ifaidtohim  {a  little  intimidated  by 
the  vivacity  with  which  he  concluded  his  fpeech)  thefe 
words,  I  think,  ought  to  let  you  know  that  you  are 
dear  to  me ;  tliat  I.intereft  myfelf  in  your  fortune  ;  that 
friendfhip  and  gratitude  attach  me  to  you  :  thefe  fenti- 
ments  pleafe  m}- heart,  and  ought  to  fatisfy  yours. 

Ah  JAlia  !  anfwered  he,  how  your  expreffions 
grow  more  feeble,  and  your  tone  m'ore  cold  !  Did 
Cdir.a  then  tell  me  truth  ?  Is  it  not  for  Jza  that  you 
feel  all  that  you  fay  ?  No,  faid  I  ;  the  fentiments  I 
have  for  Jza  arc  quite  different  from  thofe  I  have  for 
you  :  they  are  what  you  call  Icve  in  another  fenfe. 
What  pain  can  this  give  you  ?  added  I  (feeing  hiin 
grow  pale,  leave  the  grate,  and  look  forrowfully  up 
to  heaven)  I  have  this  tender  love  for  Aaa,  becaufc 
he  has  the  fame  for  me,  and  we  were  to  be  united. 
There  is  nothing  in  this  that  at  all  concerns  you. 
There  fhould  be  the  fame  tics,  f.iid  he,  betwixt  you 
and  me,  as  you  o^^'n  betwixt  him  and  you,  iince  1  have 
a  thoufand  tim.es  more  love  than  he  ever  felt. 

How  can  that  be  ?  faid  I,  inteiTupting.  You  are 
not  of  my  nation.  Far  from  having  chofen  me  for 
your  wife,  it  was  chance  only  that  brought  us  toge- 
ther, and  we  could  never  till  this  day  freely  communi- 
cate our  ideas  to  crxh  other.  What  reafon  couIJ 
you  have  to  entertain  for  me  fuch  fentiments  as  you 
mention  .' 

Was  any  other  reafon  v/anting,  he  replied,  than 
your  charms,  and  your  character  to  attach  me  to  \-ou 
till  death  ?  Tenderly  educated,  indolent,  an  enemy  to 
artifice,  the  pains  it  muft  have  coft  me  to  engage  the 
hearts  of  women,  and  the  dread  of  not  finding  ti-.ere 
that  franknefs  I  defired,  gave  me  only  a  vague  and 
UanfKnt  relilh  for  the  fex.     I  livtd  'without  pafliou 
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til)  the  moment  I  faw  you,  when  your  beauty  ftrack 
me :  but  its  impreffion,  perhaps,  had  been  as  light  as 
that  of  many  otliers,  if  the  fweetnefs  and  fimplicity  of 
your  charafter  had  not  made  you  appear  to  me  the 
very  objeft  which  my  imagination  had  fo  often 
formed.  You  know,  Zilia,  whether  I  have  Ihewn 
refped  to  this  objed  of  my  adoration.  Wliat  has  it 
colt  me  to  refift  the  feducing  occafions  which  the  fa- 
miliarity of  a  long  voyage  offered  me  ?  How  many 
times  mull  your  innocence  have  furrender'd  to  my 
tranfports,  if  I  had  iiften'd  to  them  ?  But,  far  from 
offending  you,  •!  carried  my  difcretion  even  to  filence  : 
I  even  required  my  filler  not  to  fay  a  word  to  you  of 
my  love,  willing  to  owe  nothing  but  to  yourfelf  alone. 
Ah  Zilia,  if  fo  tender  a  refpeft  does  not  move  you,  I 
will  fly  :  but  I  perceive  that  my  death  will  be  the  pric« 
cf  the  facrifice. 

Your  death!  cried  I  (affeaed  at  the  fincere  grief 
which  I  faw  prefs  him  down)  fatal  facrifice  indeed  !  I 
know  not  whether  the  apprehenfion  of  my  own  would 
be  more  frightful  to  me. 

Well  then,  Zilia,  faid  he,  if  my  life  is  dear  to  you, 
order  me  to  live.  What  mull  I  do  ?  faid  I.  Love  me, 
anfwered  he,  as  you  love  Jza.  I  love  him  always 
the  fame,  replied  I,  and  lliall  love  him  till  death.  I 
added,  Whether  your  laws  permit  you  to  love  two 
objefts  in  the  fame  manner  I  know  not,  but  our  cuf- 
toms  and  my  heart  forbid  it.  Be  content  with"  the 
Sentiments  I  promife  you  :  I  can  have  no  other. 
Truth  is  dear  to  me,  and  I  tell  it  you  without  dif- 
^uife. 

How  you  affairmate  in  cold  blood  !  cried  he.  Ah 
Yilia  !  how  do  I  love  you,  fmce  I  adore  even  your 
cruel  franknefs.  Well,  continued  he  (after  fome  mo- 
ments filence)  my  love  flrall  furpafs  youp  cruelty. 
Your  happinefs  is  dearer  to  me  than  my  own.  Speak 
to  me  unrefervedly  with  tliis  torturing  fincerity  :  what 
hopes  have  you  with  regard  to  the  love  you  ilill  cherilh 
for  Jza  ?  ' 

AIM ! 
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Alas !  fakl  T,  my  hopes  are  in  yon  only.  I  tl,en 
told  him,  I  had  learn'd  that  a  communication  with  the 
I/iJiis  was  not  a  thing  inipoffible  :  that  I  flatter'd 
myfelf  lie  would  procure  me  the  means  of  returning 
thither,  or  at  leall,  that  he  would  have  the  goodneft 
to  get  my  knots  conyey'd  to  thee,  which  would  in- 
form thee  of  my  condition,  and  procure  me  an  anRver 
to  them,  that  I  might  know  thy  deftiny  alfo,  and  con- 
duct myfelf  accordingly. 

I  am  going,  faid  he  (with  an  aiTeaed  coldnefs)  to 
take  the  neceflary  meafures  for  difcovering  the  fate  of 
your  lover ;  you  iliall  be  fatisfied  on  that  head  :  but 
in  vain  do  you  flatter  yourfelf  with  feeing  the  happy 
j4za  again,  who  is  feparated  from  )-ou  by  invincible 
obftacles. 

Thefe  words,  my  dear  Jza,  were  a  mortal  blow 
to  my  heart  :  my  tears  flow'd  in  abundance,  and 
long  hindered  me  from  ani'wering  Dctcrvilk,  who 
kept  on  his  fide  a  melancholy  filence.  If  it  be  {o, 
faid  I  at  laft,  that  I  Ihall  fee  him  no  more,  yet  will  I 
not  live  for  him  the  lefs.  If  your  friendfhip  be  gene- 
rous enough  to  procure  us  fome  correfpondence,  that 
fatisfaaion  fhall  fufHce  to  render  my  life  lefs  infup- 
portable  ;  and  f  fliall  die  content,  provided  you  pro- 
mife  to  inform  him  that  I  loved  him  dying. 

Oh !  this  is  too  much,  cried  he,  rifmg  up  briflcly; 
Yes,  if  it  is  poffible,  I  will  be  the  only  one  unhap- 
py. You  fhall  know  this  heart  which  you  difdain  : 
you  (liall  fee  of  what  efforts  a  love  like  mine  is  capa- 
ble, and  I  will  force  you  at  Icaft  to  lament  me.  Ai 
he  fpoke  thefe  words  he  fprung  away,  and  left  me  in 
a  condition  which  I  do  not  yet  well  comprehend.  I  con- 
tinued ftanding,  my  eyes  fixed  on  the  door  by  which 
Detewille  went  out,  plunged  in  a  confufion  of  thoughts, 
which  I  ftrove  in  vain  to  put  in  order.  I  (hoidd  have 
continued  there  longer,  if  Celina  had  not  come  into  the  ' 
parlour. 

She  ashed  me  (liarply  why  her  brother  was  gone  fa 
foon,  and  I  did  not  conceal  from  her  what  liad  palled 
bet\vi;it  us. 
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Atfirft  fhe  feemcd  to  grieve  for  what  fhe  called  her 
brother's  misfortune  :  then  turning  her  forrow  into 
rage,  fte  loaded  me  wirh  the  harmed  reproaches  to 
which  I  dared  not  anfwer  a  f.ngle  word.  What 
could  I  have  faid  to  her  ?  My  trouble  d.d  not  leave 
me  the  liberty  of  thinking.  I  «ent  out,  and  ^c  did  not 
follow  me.  Retiring  into  my  chamber,  I  ftaid  there 
a  whole  day  without  daring  to  appear,  without  ipeak- 
ing  to  any  perfon,  and  in  fuch  a  diforder  of  mmd  that 
did  not  permit  me  even  to  write  to  thee. 

Cclhwi  wrath,  her  brother's  dcfpair,  and  his  ialt 
words,  to  ■ivhich  I  dared  not  give  a  favourable  fcnfe, 
tormented  my  foul  in  turns,  and  gave  me  the  raoft 
cruel  uneafinefs. 

At  laft  I  thought,  that  the  only  v.-ay  to  foften  my 
inquietudes,  was  to  paint  them  to  thee,  and  to  fearch 
5n  thy  love  for  thofe  counfcls  which  I  have  fo  much 
need  of.  This  error  fupported  me  whilil:  I  was  wri- 
ting :  but  how  Ihort  a  time  did  it  laft  ?  My  letter  is 
written,  and  the  charafters  are  drawn  for  niyfclf  on- 
ly 

Thou  art  ignorant  of  what  I  fuffcr :  thou  doll  not 
even  know  whether  I  exift,  v/hether  I  continue  to 
love  thee.  A^a,  my  dear  Aza,  thou  wilt  never  know 
thefe  thingc. 
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I  May    juftly   call  that    time  an  abfence,    my   deSr 
Aza,  which  is  elapfed  fince  the  laft  time  I   wrote 
to  thee. 

Some  days  after  the  converfation  I  had  with  Deter- 
roille,  I  fell  into  a  ficknefs  which  they  call  a  fe'ver. 
If,  as  I  believe,  it  Vv/as  caufcd  by  the  dolorous  paffi- 
i^ns  which  tlitn  ag  ta  ed  me,  I  doubt  not  but  it  has 
teen  lengthened  by  tlie  forrov.ful  reflections  that  have 
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fmce  employ 'd  me,  and  by  my  regret  for  having  loll  the 
friendfliip  of  Cdina, 

TJio'  llie  feemed  to  be  concerned  for  my  malady 
and  took  of  me  all  the  care  that  was  in  her  power  it 
was  with  fo  cold  an  air,  and  fo  little  fympathy  in  the 
affliftion  of  my  foul,  that  I  cannot  doubt  but  her  fen- 
timents  towards  me  are  altered.  The  extreme  friend- 
fliip  fhe  has  for  her  brother  fets  her  againft  me,  and 
/he  continually  reproaches  me  for  having  rendered 
liim  unhappy.  The  fli^ime  of  appearing  ungrateful 
intimidates  me  :  the  aftefted  kindnefles  of  CcUna  tor- 
ture me  :  flie  is  conftrained  by  my  perple.\-ity,  and  the 
foft  and  agreeable  are  baniflied  from  our  converfa- 
tion. 

In  fpite  of  fo  much  contrariety  and  pain  from  the 
brother  and  fifter,  I  am  not  unaffefted  with  the  events 
which  have  changed  their  deftiny. 

Madam.e  Deicrvjlle  is  dead.  This  unnatural,  mo- 
ther has  not  bely'd  her  charafter  ;  (he  has  left  her 
whole  fortune  to  her  eldeft  fon.  There  are  hopes  that 
the  lawyers  may  hinder  the  elFe6ls  of  this  injufl-ice. 
Deter-villc,  difinterefted  with  regard  to  himfelf,  takes 
infinite  pains  to  redeem  Cdina  from  oppreilion.  Her 
misfortune  feems  to  redouble  his  friendfhip  for  her  : 
befides  that  he  comes  to  fee  her  ^\'<trY  day,  he  writes 
to  her  night  and  morning  :  his  letters  are  full  of  ten- 
der complaints  againft  me,  and  fuch  lively  folli,citude 
for  my  health,  that,  tho'  Cdina  aftefts,  in  reading 
them  to  me,  to  inform  me  only  of  the  progrcfs  of 
their  affairs,  I  can  eafily  difcover  the  motive  of  thi« 
pretence. 

I  do  not  doubt  but  Dcter-ville  writes  them  on  purpof; 
that  they  may  be  read  to  me  :  and  )'et  I  am  perfua- 
ded  he  would  not  do  it,  if  he  knew  the  heavy  re- 
proaches that  always  follow  thefe  leftures.  They 
make  their  impreffion  upon  my  heart,  and  foirow 
confumes  me. 

Hitherto,  in  the  mid  ft  of  ftorms,  I  have  enjoyed  th« 
Vfe^k  fatibfa  "tioii  of  living  in  peace  with  myfelf.    Not 
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a  fpot  fullied  the  purity  of  my  fo"l,  not  a  remorfe 
troubled  it.  But  now  I  cannot  think,  without  a  ioit 
of  contempt  for  myfelf,  that  I  ftould  make  two  per- 
fons  unhappy  to  whom  I  owe  my  life .  How  do  I  m- 
terrupt  the  repofc  which  but  for  me  they  would  en- 
iov  'and  yet,  tho"  I  do  them  all  the  harm  m  my  pow- 
er I  cannot  ceafe  to  be  in  this  refped  criminal.  My 
tendernefs  for  thee  triumphs  over  my  remorfe.  Aza, 
liow  do  I  love  thee ! 


LETTER    XXV. 

HOW  hurtful,  my  dear  Aza,  may  prudence 
fometimes  be  !  1  have  a  long  time  refilled  the 
powerful  inibnces  which  Dcter-vilk  had  caufed  to  be 
made  to  me,  that  I  would  grant  him  a  moment's  con- 
verfation.  Alas  !  I  Ihunn'd  my  ovm  happmefs.  At 
length,  lefs  thro'  complaifance  than  becaufe  I  was 
weary  of  Celinds  importunity,  I  fuffered  myfelf  to 
be  led  to  the  parlour.  At  fight  of  the  frightful  change 
in  Deta-'vllh;  which  makes  him  fcarce  to  me  known, 
I  flood  confounded,  repented  already  the  Hep  I  had 
taken,  and  waited  trembling,  for  the  reproaches 
which  I  thought  he  had  a  right  to  lay  on  me.  How 
could  I  divine  that  he  was  going  to  fill  my  foul  with 
pleafure  ? 

Pardon  me  Zilin,  faid  he,  the  violence  I  put_  on 
yoa,  I  fhould  not  have  obliged  you  to  fee  me,  if  I 
had  not  brought  you  as  much  joy  as  you  inflicT;  torment 
on  me.  Is  a  moment's  fight  of  you  too  much  to  re- 
quire, in  recompence  for  the  cruel  facrifice  I  am  go- 
ing to  make  you  ?  Then,  without  giving  me  time  to 
anfwer.  Here,  fays  he,  is  a  letter  from  tliat  relation 
you  was  fpeaking  of.  This  will  inform  you  of  Jxai 
fituation,  and,  in  fo  doing,  prove,  better  than  all  my 
oaths,  how  great  is  the  excefs  of  my  love.  He  then 
read  the  later  thro'.     Oh  !  my  dear   /ha,   could  I 
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hear  it,  and  not  die  for  joy  ?  It  informed  me  that  thv 
days  are  preferved,  that  thou  art  free,  that  thou  livefl: 
out  of  danger  at  the  court  of  Spain.  What  an  un- 
lioped  for  Jiappinefs  ! 

This  admirable  letter  was  writ  by  a  man  wha 
knows  thee,  who  fees  thee,  who  converfes  with  thee. 
Perhaps  thy  looks  were  fixed  a  moment  upon  this  pre- 
cious paper.  I  could  not  take  mine  off  from  it.  It 
was  with  pain  I  fupprefs'd  the  joyous  exclamatioca 
that  were  ready  to  efcape,  and  tears  of  love  overflow'd 
my  countenance. 

If  I  had  followed  the  motions  of  my  heart,  a  hun* 
dred  times  ihould  I  have  interrupted  Detewilh,  to  tell 
him  all  that  my  gratitude  infpired  :  but  I  did  not  for- 
get that  my  felicity  would  augment  his  pain,  and  con- 
ceafd  my  tranfports,  that  only  ir.v  tears  were  via- 
ble. 

You  fee,  Zilia,  faid  he,  after  he  had  done  reading, 
that  I  have  kept  my  word  :  you  are  informed  of  Azai 
fituation  :  Wliat  i&  there  more  to  be  done?  Give  your 
ordeis  without  conrtraint  :  there  is  nothing  that  you 
have  not  a  right  to  exadl  of  my  love,  provided  it  con- 
tributes to  your  felicity. 

Tho'  I  might  have  expedled  tliis  excefs  of  goodnefs, 
it  neverthelefs  furprized  and  affefted  me. 

I  was  fome  moments  perplexed  for  an  anfwer,  fear, 
ing  to  aggravate  the  grief  of  fo  generous  a  man.  I 
fought  for  terms  that  might  exprefs  the  truth  of  my 
heart,  without  offending  the  fenfibility  of  his  :  I  could 
not  find  them,  and  yet  v/as  oblig'd  to  fpeak. 

My  happinefs,  faid  I,  will  never  be  without  mi.Y- 
turc,  fmce  I  cannot  reconcile  the  dudes  of  love  «'ith 
thofe  of  friendffiip.  I  would  regain  the  frienddiip  both 
of  you  and  Celitia,  would  never  leave  you,  would  for 
ever  admire  )'our  virtues,  and  thro'  my  whole  life 
pay  the  tribute  of  gratitude  which  I  owe  for  your 
goodnefs.  I  know  chat,  in  removing  to  a  dillance 
from  two  perfons  fo  dear,  1  ihall  carry  with  me  eter- 
nal regret.     But 
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How,  Zilic,  cried  he,  would  you  leave  us  then  > 
Alas  !  I  was  not  prepai-'d  for  this  fatal  refolution, 
and  want  courage  to  fiipport  it.  I  had  ftrength 
enough  to  fee  you  liere  in  the  arms  of  my  rival  :  the 
efforts  of  my  reafon  and  tlie  delicacy  of  my  love  had 
confirmed  me  to  bear  tiiat  mortal  blow,  which  I  had 
contrived  for  myfelf ;  but  1  cannot  be  feparated  from 
you,  I  cannot  renounce  the  figlit  of  )'0u.  No,  you 
lliall  not  depavi,  continued  he  with  warmth  :  do  not 
think  of  it :  you  abufc  my  tendernefs,  and  tear  with- 
out pity  a  heart  diib'afied  with  love.  Zilia  !  cruel 
Zilia  !  fee  my  defpair  :  i:  is  your  work.  Alas  !  what 
price  do  you  pay  for  the  moft  pure  love  ! 

It  is  you,  anfwer'd  I  (frightened  at  his  refolution) 
it  is  you  that  ought  to  be  blamed.  You  wither  up  my 
very  foul  by  forcing  it  to  be  ungrateful  ;  you  lay  wafte 
my  heart  by  a  fruitlefs  fenfibility !  In  tlie  name  of 
frienddiip,  do  not  tarnifli  a  generofity  without  exam- 
ple by  a  defpair  which  would  caufe  the  bitternefs  of 
my  life,  and  not  render  3'ou  happy.  Do  not  condemn 
in  me  the  fame  fentiment  which  you  cannot  furmount, 
and  force  me  to  complain  of  you  unwillingly.  Let 
me  cherifli  your  name,  bear  it  to  the  end  of  the  world, 
«nd  make  it  revcr'd  by  people  who  are  the  adorers  of 
virtue. 

I  know  not  liow  I  pronounced  thefe  words  ;  but 
Detcwilk,  fixing  his  eyes  upon  me,  and  yet  not 
feeming  to  look,  but  fliut  up  as  it  were  in  himfelf, 
continued  a  long  time  in  profound  meditation.  I  did 
jiot  dare  to  interrupt  him,  and  we  kept  an  equal  fi- 
lence  till  he  refum'd  his  fpeech,  and  with  a  fort  of 
tranquility  faid  to  me  :  Yes,  Zilia,  I  know,  I  feel 
my  own  injuftice:  but  can  one  coolly  renounce  the 
fight  of  fo  many  charms  ?  You  will  have  it  fo, 
and  you  (hall  be  obey'd.  O  heaven  !  wliat  a  facri- 
fice  I  My  forrowful  days  fhall  roll  on,  and  end  with- 
out feeing   you.     At  k-all  if  death Let  us  talk 

on   more  of  it,  added  he,   interrupting  himfelf :    r^y 
Veaknefs  betraj^'d  mc  :  give  me  two  days  to  confirm 
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jnyfelf,  and  I  will  wait  upon  you  again,  that  we  miy^ 
together  take  the  meafures  neceffary  for  your  journey. 
Adieu,  Zilia.     May  the  happy   Axa  tafte  all  felicity. 
At  faying  thefe  words  he  went  out. 

I  confefs  to  thee,  my  dear  Axa,-  tho'  Deternjille  is 
dear  to  me,  tho'  I  was  deeply  afFefted  with  his  grief, 
I  had  too  much  impatience  to  enjoy  my  felicity  in. 
peace,  not  to  be  very  well  pleafed  with  his  retire^ 
ment. 

How  delightful  is  it ,  after  fo  much  pain,  to  give 
one's  felf  up  to  joy  !  I  paffed  the  reft  of  the  day  in. 
the  moft  tender  raptures.  I  did  not  write  to  thee  :  » 
letter  would  have  been  too  little  for  my  heart,  it 
would  have  recalled  thy  abfence  to  my  mind.  I  faw 
thee,  I  fpoke  to  thee,  dear  Az,a  !  What  had  beeit 
wanting  to  my  happinefs,  if  thou  hadft  joined  to  that 
precious  letter  fome  tokens  of  thy  tendernefs  ?  why 
didft  thou  not  do  it  ?  They  fpoke  to  thee  concerning 
me,  thou  knoweft  my  fituation,  and  I  hear  not  a  word 
of  thy  love.  But  can  I  doubt  of  thy  heart  ?  mine  is 
anfwerable  for  it.  Thou  loveft  me  ;  thy  joy  is  equal 
to  mine  :  thou  burneft  with  the  fame  fire,  and  the 
fame  impatience  devours  thee.  Let  fear  be  far  from 
my  foul,  and  joy  reign  there  without  mixture.  Yet— 
thou  haft  embraced  the  religion  of  that  favage  people: 
What  is  that  religion  ?  Does  it  require  the  fame  facri- 
£ces  as  that  of  France  ?  No  :  thou  wouldft  not  theai 
have  fubmitted  to  it. 

However  that  be,  my  heart  is  under  thy  laws :  fuh* 
mitted  to  thy  underftanding,  I  will  blindly  adopt  what- 
ever may  render  us  infeparable.  How  can  I  fear  ? 
Soon  reunited  to  my  blifs,  to  my  being,  to  my  all,  I 
fliall  hereafter  think  for  thee  only,  and  live  iox  nothing 
but  to  love  thee. 
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IT  is  here,  my  dear,  Azn,  that  I  ihall  fee  thee 
attain  :  My  felicity  increafes  every  day  by  its  par- 
ticula"  circumftances.  This  interview  affigned  me  by 
Determlh  is  jaft  over,  and  Avhatever  plcafure  I  pro- 
mifed  myfelf  in  fiirmounting  the  difficulties  of  a  long 
journey,  of  preventing  thee,  of  meeting  thy  foot- 
fteps,  I  facrifice  it  without  regret  to  the  happinefs  of 
feeing  thee  fooner. 

Dctir-ville  has  proved  to  me  with  fuch  ftrong  evi- 
dence that  thou  may'f^  be  here  in  kfs  time  than  I 
can  travel  into  ^ain,  that  tho"  he  generoufly  left 
to  me  the  choice,  I  did  not  hefitate  to  wait  for  thee 
here,  time  being  too  precious  to  be  wafted  without 
neceffity. 

J'erhaps  I  (liould  have  examined  this  advantage  with 
more  care,  if,  before  I  had  chofen,  I  had  not  gained 
fuch  lights  v.ith  refped  to  my  journey  as  dctei'min: 
ed  me  in  fecret  what  party  to  take,  and  that  fecret  I  can 
truf^  only  to  tliee. 

I  remcmljer  that,  in  the  long  route  which  brought 
me  to  Paris,  Bcterville  gave  pieces  of  filver,  and 
fomctlmes  of  gold,  at  all  the  places  wliere  wc  flopp'd. 
I  defired  to  know  if  this  was  required  of  him,  or  if  he 
did  it  of  mere  generofity  :  and  was  informed,  that,  in 
Trance,  travellers  pay  not  only  for  their  food,  but  even 
for  their  repofe.* 

Alas  !  I  have  not  the  leaft  portion  of  that  wliich 
would  be  neceffary  to  fatisfy  the  cravings  of  this 
greedy  people  ;  all  mufl  come  from  Detervilk. 
Thou  knoweft  what  I  owe  him,  and  how  fliameful 
would  it  be  to  contraft:  fredi  obligations  !  I  fhould 
accept  his  favour  with  a  repugnance  which   nothing 

but 

*  The  hcas  eftablifh'd  large  houfes  upon  the  roads, 
where  all  travellers  were  entertajn'd  without  expence. 
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but  abfolute  neceffity  could  vanquifh  :  Can  I  volun- 
tarily make  myfelf  a  greater  debtor  to  him  who  has 
already  done  and  fufFered  fo  much  for  me  ?  I  tould 
not  refolve  on  it,  my  dear  Ax.a,  and  this  reafon  alone 
would  have  determined  me  to  remain  here  :  the  plea- 
fure  of  feeing  thee  fooner  only  confirmed  my  former 
refolution. 

Dctcr-viUe  has  writ  in  my  prefencc  to  the  SfaniJI} 
minifter  :  he  prefles  him  to  let  thee  come,  and  points 
out  to  him  the  means  of  getting  thee  conduced  hi- 
ther, with  a  generofity,  warms  at  once  my  gratitude 
and  admiration. 

How  pleafant  were  the  moments  that  pafied  while 
Detej-ville  was  writing  !  how  delightful  to  plan  out 
the  difpofitions  for  thy  journey,  to  fettle  the  prepara- 
tions for  my  happinefs,  of  which  I  can  no  longer 
doubt ! 

If  at  firft  it  coft  me  dear  to  renounce  the  defign  of 
preventing  thy  journey,  I  confefs,  my  dear  Aza,  I 
have  found  in  fo  doing  the  fcurce  of  a  thoufand  plea- 
fures,  which  I  had  not  before  perceived. 

Many  circumftances,  v>'hich  at  firft  appeared  _  not 
confiderable  enough  either  to  haften  or  retard  nay  jour- 
ney, become  to  me  interefting  and  agreeable.  I  fol- 
lowed blindly  the  bias  of  my  heart ;  and  forgot  that 
I  was  coming  in  fearch  of  tliec  among  thofe  cruel  Spa- 
niards, the  very  idea  of  whom  ftrike-s  me  with  hor- 
ror. The  certainty  of  not  feeing  them  any  more 
gives  me  infinite  fatisfaaion .  Tho'  the  voice  of  love 
at  firft  fuppreffed  that  of  friendfliip,  I  now  tafte  with- 
out remorfe  the  fwcetnefs  of  uniting  tliem.  Deter- 
-jille  has  allured  me  that  it  will  be  impoflible  for  us 
ever  to  revifit  the  city  of  the  Sun  :  and,  after  our 
own  country,  can  there  be  a  more  agreeable  place  of 
refidence  than  this  of  France  ?  It  will  pleale  thee, 
my  dear  Aza,  tho'  fincerity  is  banifti'd  from  it.  Here 
are  fo  many  agreeable  things,  that  they  make  one  tor- 
get  the  dangers  of  the  fociety, 
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After  what  I  have  faid  to  thee  of  gold,  it  is  unne 
cefl'ary  to  caution  thee  to  take  fome  of  it  with  thee : 
thou  wilt  have  no  other  merit.  A  fmall  part  of  thy 
teafures  would  amaze  and  confound  the  pride  of  the 
magnificent  indigents  of  this  kingdom  :  thy  virtue! 
and  thy  fentiments  will  be  chcrifli'd  by  me  only. 

Dctcri'ilk  has  promifed  to  tranfmit  to  thee  my 
knots,  and  my  letters,  and  afiured  me  that  thou  wilt 
f.nd  interpreters  to  explain  the  latter.  They  are  come 
to  demand  my  packet,  and  I  mull  have  done.  Fare- 
well, dear  hope  of  my  life  :  1  will  continue  to  write 
to  thee,  and,  if  I  cannot  fend  my  letters,  will  keep 
them  for  thee. 

How  111 ou Id  I  fupport  the  length  of  thy  journey,  if 
.1  were  to  deprive  myfelf  of  the  only  means  I  have  of 
converfmg  with  my  joy,  my  tranfports,  my  felicity  \ 
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INCH  I  know  my  letters  to  be  upon  the  road, 
my  dear  A^a,  I  enjoy  a  tranquility  to  which  I 
was  before  a  ftranger.  I  think  for  ever  of  the  plea- 
''ure  thou  wilt  have  in  receiving  them  :  1  fee  and  par- 
Jake  thy  tranfports :  my  foul  admits  only  agreeable 
ideas,  and,  to  complcat  my  joy,  peace  is  again  re- 
eflablifhed  in  our  little  fociety. 

The  judges  have  reftor'd  to  Ccl'ina  the  efFefls  of 
which  her  mother  had  deprived  her  :  Ihe  fees  her  lover 
every  day,  and  her  marriage  is  retarded  only  by  the 
necciiary  preparations  that  are  making  for  it.  Thus 
happy  to  her  wiflres,  ftie  thinks  no  more  of  quarrelling 
with  me,  and  I  have  as  much  obligations  to  her,  as  if 
the  kindnefl(:s  llie  begins  again  to  fliew  me  were  owing 
to  her  friendfliip.  Whatever  the  motive  be,  we  are 
always  in  debt  to  thofc  who  help  us  to  the  enjoyment  of 
agreeable  fentiments. 
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This  morning  (lie  made  me  fully  fenfible  of  it  by 
an  aft  of  complaifance,  which  at  once  tranfported 
me  from  tirefome  anxiety  to  the  moft  calm  tranquili. 

They  had  brought  her  a  prodigious  quantity  of 
ffufl's,  garments,  and  toys  of  all  kinds.  She  ran  and 
fetch'd  me  into  her  chamber,  and,  after  having  con- 
fulted  me  upon  the  different  beauties  of  fo  raaiiy  orna- 
ments, flie  put  together  a  lieap  of  thofe  which  had 
moft  attraifted  my  attention,  and  haftily  commanded 
our  Chinas  to  carry  them  into  my  apartment,  tho'  I 
oppofed  it  with  all  my  power.  My  refufal  at  firft  di- 
verted her  only  ;  but  perceiving  chat  the  more  I  decli- 
ned the  prefent,  the  more  flie  perfifted  in  making  it, 
I  could  no  longer  difl'embLa  my  refentment. 

Why,  faid  I  to  her  (v/ith  my  eyes  full  of  tears) 
why  will  you  humble  me  more  than  I  am  ?  I  owe  to 
you  life,  and  all  I  have  :  but  fo  much  bounty  is  not 
ncceflary  to  keep  my  misfortunes  in  remembrance.  I 
know  that,  according  to  your  Laws,  when  benefits  are 
of  no  advantage  to  thofe  who  receive  them,  the 
Ihame  is  effaced.  It  is  not  without  repugnance,  ad- 
ded I  in  a  more  moderate  tone,  that  I  conform  to 
fentiments  which  have  fo  little  of  nature  in  them. 
Our  cufloms  are  more  humane  :  he  that  receives  is 
honoured  as  much  as  he  that  gives  :  you  have  taught 
me  to  think  otherwil'e  ;  and  is  not  this,  therefore,  to 
offer  me  an  outrage  ? 

This  amiable  friend,  melted  by  my  tears  more  than 
irritated  by  my  reproaches,  anfwer'd  in  the  moft  kind 
and  gentle  tone:  Both  my  brother  and  I,  my  dear 
Zilia,  would  be  far  from  offending  your  delicacy.  It 
would  ill  become  us,  as  you  (hall  know  prelently,  to 
affeft  magnificence  in  our  behaviour  to  you.  I  only 
defired  that  you  would  partake  with  me  the  prefents 
of  a  generous  brother,  and  I  knew  this  was  the  mofl 
certain  method  of  fhewing  him  my  gratitude.  Cuf- 
tom,  in  my  fituation,  authorifes  me  to  offer  you  thefe 
things :  but,  fmce  you  are  offended,  I  will  fay  no  more 
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to  you  upon  the  fubjeft.  You  promife  me  then  ?  faid 
X  yes,  anfwer'd  flie  with  a  fmile  ;  but  give  me  leave 
to  write  a  word  or  two  to  DifcvfiJ/e. 

I  let  her  do  as  fhe  dcfired,  and  gaiety  was  reftored 
betwixt  us,  We  began  to  examine  her  drefs  more 
particularly,  till  Ihe  was  called  into  the  parlour.  She 
would  liave  had  me  go  with  her :  but,  my  dear  Jza, 
can  I  have  any  amufement  comparable  to  chat  of  wri- 
ting to  thee  ?  Far  from  feeking  any  other,  I  am  ap- 
prehenfive  before -hand  of  the  diverfions  intended  for 


me 


Cc/ina  is  going  to  be  married,  and  Ihe  talks  of 
taking  me  widi  her  :  Ihe  would  have  me  quit  this  re- 
ligious houfe,  and  live  in  hers.  But,  if  I  may  be 
believed 

Jza,  my  dear  Jza,  by  v^hat  an  agreeable  furprize 
was  my  letter  inteiTupted  !  I  believed  I  had  for  ever 
loft  tliis  precious  monument  of  our  antient  fplendor  ; 
I  had  even  left  off  the  thinking  of  it :  but  now  I 
am  fiirrounded  with  the  magnificence  of  Pe>-u:  I  fee 
it,  I  feel  it,  and  fcarce  can  I  believe  my  eyes  or  my 
hands. 

Whilft  I  was  writing  to  thee,  Ceiha  came  into  my 
chamber,  followed  by  four  men  crouching  under  the 
weight  of  heavy  chefts  which  they  had  on  their  backs. 
They  fat  them  down  and  retired,  and  I  imagined 
they  had  brought  fome  new  prefents  from  Betci-'vilh. 
I  already  m.urmur'd  to  myfelf,  v,hen  Celina,  giving 
pe  fome  keys,  faid  ;  Open,  Zilia,  open  without  be- 
ing angry  :  it  comes  from  A%a. 

^_  Truth,  which  I  fix  infeparably  to  the  idea  of  thee, 
did  not  leave  me  in  the  leaft  doubt.  I  open'^d  haftily, 
and  my  furprize  confirmed  my  error,  when  I  faw  that 
all  which  I  beheld  were  the  ornaments  of  the  temple  of 
the  Sun.    ; 

A  confufion  of  thoughts,  mixed  up  of  forrow  and 
joy,  of  jtleafure  and  regret,  filled  all  my  heart.  I 
thj-ew  myfelf  proftrate  before  thefe  facred  remains  of 

our 
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ourworlhip  and  our  altars,  covered  them  with  refpeft- 
ful  kifTes,  watered  tliem  with  my  tears,  aad  could 
not  be  difengaged  from  them  :  I  even  forgot  that  Ce- 
Una  was  prefent,  till  flie  roufed  me  from  my  trance 
by  gi\'ing  nie  a  letter,  which  Ihe  defired  me  to 
read. 

Still  given  up  to  my  error,  I  thought  it  came  from 
thee,  and  my  tranfports  redoubled  :  but,  tho'  I  made 
it  out  with  pain,  I  foon  perceived  that  it  was  lyetcr- 
'villes  writing.  It  v/ill  be  eafier  for  me  to  copy  it, 
ray  dear  Aza,  than  to  explain  to  thee  the  fenfe  of 
it. 

D  E  T  E  R  V I  L  L  E'S    BILLET. 

"  Thcfe  treafures  are  yours,  fair  Ziiia,  fmce  I 
"  found  them  in  the  fliip  that  carried  you.  Some  dif- 
"  putes,  that  arofe  among  the  crew,  hindered  me 
"  from  difpofmg  of  them  freely  till  now.  I  would 
"  have  prefented  them  to  you  myfelf,  but  the  unea- 
"  finefs  you  difcovered  to  my  filter  this  morning 
"  would  not  permit  me  to  follow  my  inclination.  I 
"  could  not  too  foon  diffipate  your  fears,  and  I  will 
"  all  my  lifelong  prefer  your  fatisfaftion  to  mine." 

I  ccnfefs  with  a  blnlh,  my  dear  Jxa,  that  I  was  at 
that  inftant  lefs  fenfible  of  Detervi/L's  generofity,  than 
of  my  own  pleafure  that  I  was  able  to  give  him  proofs 
of  mine. 

Immediately  I  fet  apart  a  vafe,  which  chance,  ra- 
ther than  avarice,  had  caufed  to  fall  into  the  hands 
of  the  Spaniards.  It  was  the  fame  (my  heart  knew 
it)  which  thy  lips  touched  on  that  day  when  it  was  thy 
pleafure  to'tafte  fome  Aca*  prepared  by  my  hand. 
Richer  in  this  treafure  than  in  all  the  reft  that  was  re- 
ftored  to  me,  I  called  the  men  who  brought  the  cheib, 
and  would  have  had  them  take  the  whole  back  again 

a» 

*  A  drink  of  the  Indiam. 


(    82    ) 

as  a  prefent  to  Deter-villc :  but  CeHaa  oppofed  my  de- 
Jign. 

How  unjuft:  you  are,  Zi/ia !  faid  flie  What, 
would  }-oii,  w)io  were  oftended  at  the  offer  of  a  trifle, 
defire  my  brother  to  accept  of  immenfe  riches  ?  Ob- 
ferve  equity  in  your  own  aftions,  if  you  would  infpire 
otheis  with  it. 

Thefe  words  ftruck  me,  and  I  perceived  there  was 
more  -of  piide  and  vengeance  than  of  generofity  in 
my  aflion.  How  near  do  the  vices  and  virtues  ap- 
proach to  each  other  !  I  confefled  my  fault,  and  alk- 
ed  Celiuas,  pardon  :  but  what  affliiSed  me  the  moft 
was,  the  conilraint  flie  laid  me  under,  not  to  en- 
deavour to  repair  what  I  had  done.  Do  not  punilh 
me  faid  I,  with  a  timid  air,  as  much  as  I  delerve  : 
difdain  not  to  accept  of  a  few  fpecimeiis  of  tlie  work- 
manfhip  of  cur  unfortunate  countries :  you  havs  no 
need  of  them,  ruid  m.y  requeft  ought  not  to  give  you 
offence. 

While  I  fpofce,  I  obferved  that  CeUna  look'd  at- 
tentively at  fome  golden  fliruDs,  with  birds  and  in- 
fefts  on  them  of  e.xceilent  workmanftiip  :  I  inftantly 
made  her  a  prefent  of  tjiem,  together  with  a  fmall 
filver  ba&et,  whicli  I  filled  with  flowers  and  fliells 
moft  curioully  iraitsted.  She  accepted  it  with  a  good- 
nefs  that  iraiifported  me. 

I  afterwards  chofe  out  feveral  idols  of  the  *nations 
conquer'd  by  thy  anceftors,  and  a  fmall  ftatue  f  re- 
prelentmg  a  virgin  of  the  Sun  :  to  tliefe  I  added  a 
tyger,  a  lion,  and  other  courageous  animals,  and  be- 

fought 

f  kj  '^l'^  ^'""^  caufed  the  idols  of  the  people  they 
iubdued  to  be  depofitcd  in  the  temple  of  the  Sun,  af- 
ter they  had  conformed  to  the  worlbip  of  that  lumi- 
nary. They  had  idols  alfo  themfelves,  the  Inca 
^««)-»«  havmg  confuJted  that  of  m7,mce.  See  the 
niltory  of  the  Incas. 

w  '  f''^i  "'""'■'  ^'^°''"^'l  'heir  houfes  with  ftatues  of 
gold  ot  all  magnitudes,  even  to  gigantic  fizes. 
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fought  her  to  fend  them  to  Determlle.  Write  t» 
him  then,  faid  fhe  witli  a  fmile  :  without  a  letter  from 
you,  tlie  prefents  will  not  be  well  receiv'd. 

I  was  too  well  fatisfied  to  refufe  any  thing,  and 
wrote  all  that  my  gratitude  diftated  :  and  when  Cell- 
na  was  gone  out,  I  diftributed  fmall  prefents  to  her 
China  and  mine,  and  put  others  afide  for  my  writing- 
mafter,  Then  it  was  that  I  enjoy'd  the  delicious  pka- 
fureof  being  able  to  give. 

I  did  not  do  this  without  choice,  my  dear  A%a. 
All  that  came  from  thee,  whatever  thou  wilt  particiii- 
larly  remember,  has  not  gone  out  of  my  hands. 

I'he  golden  chair  *,  which  was  kept  in  the  templie 
for  the  vifiting  days  of  the  Capa-Inca,  thy  auguft  fa- 
ther, placed  in  a  corner  of  my  apartment,  in  form 
of  a  throne,  reprefents  to  me  thy  grandeur,  and  the 
raajefty  of  thy  Tank.  The  great  figure  of  the  Sun, 
which  I  myfeif  faw  t^irn  from  the  temple  by  the  per- 
fidious Spaniards,  fufpended  over  it  excites  my  vene- 
ration. I  fall  down  before  it,  and  adore  it  in  rnind^ 
while  my  heart  belongs  all  to  thee. 

The  two  palm-trees,  which  thou  gavell  to  the  Sun 
as  an  offering,  and  a  pledge  of  the  faith  thou  hadil 
{"worn  to  me,  placed  on  the  two  fides  of  the  throne, 
continually  revive  in  my  mind  thy  tender  and  affefti- 
onate  oaths. 

Flowers,  birds,  f  difpofed  with  fymmetiy  in  all  the 
corners  of  my  apartment,  form  in  miniature  the  image 
of  thofe  magnificent  gardens,  where  I  have  fo  often 
entertained  myfeif  with  thy,  idea. 

My  fatisfied  eyes  can  fix  in  no  part  without  calhng 
to  mind  thy  love,  my  joy,  my  blifs,  in  a  word  all 
that  will  ever  conftitute  the  life  of  my  life. 

L  E  T- 

*  The  Incas  never  fit  but  upon  feats  of  maffey  gold. 

t  The  gardens  of  the  temple,  and  thofe  of  the 
royal  palaces,  were  filled  with  various  kinds  of  imi- 
tations" in  gold  and  filver.  The  Penrjiam  made 
images  even  of  the  plant  Mays,  with  which  tliejr 
would  fill  Vi'hole  fields. 
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LETTER    XXVIII. 

IT  was  in  vain,  my  dear  Aza,  that  I  endeavour- 
ed by  prayers,  complaints,  and  remonftrances, 
to  avoid  quitting  my  retreat  :  I  have  been  obliged  to 
give  way  to  Ccliim's  importunities,  and  we  have 
been  now  three  days-  in  the  country,  where  lier  mar- 
riage was  celebrated  at  our  firfl:  arrival. 

Wliat  pain,  wliat  regret,  what  grief  did  I  not  feel 
at  abandoning  tlie  dear  and  precious  ornaments  of  my 
fpliiude  .'  Aias  !  fcarce  had  I  had  time  to  enjoy  them, 
and  I  fee  nothing  here  to  make  amends  for  what  I 
have  loft  ! 

The  joys  and  pleafures  with  which  every  one  here 
feems  intoxicated,  are  fo  far  from ,  diverting  and 
amuiing  me,  that  they  make  me  remember  with 
greater  regret  the  peaceable  days  I  fpent  in  writing 
to,  or  at  leaft  in  thinking  of,  thee. 

The  divenlons  of  this  country  appear  to  me  as  af- 
fefted  and  unnatural  as  the  manners  :  They  confift 
of  a  violent  gaiety,  exprefs'd  by  loud  laughter,  in 
which  the  foul  feems  to  take  no  part ;  of  infipid 
games,  in  which  money  makes  all  the  pleafure ;  or 
elfe  in  converfations  fo  fiivolous,  in  which  the  fame 
things  are  continually  repeated,  that  they  refemble 
rather  the  chattering  of  birds  than  the  difcourfe  of 
thinking  beinp-s. 

The  young  men,  who  are  here  in  great  number, 
w-ere  at  f.rft  very  bufy  in  following  and  feeming  to 
obhge  me  :  but,  whether  the  coldnefs  of  my  con- 
verfation  has  difgufled  ttem,  or  that  my  little  relifli 
;tor  their  entertainments  has  made  them  weary  of 
taking  pains  to  recommend  their  fervices,  two  days 
only  were  fufficient  to  make  them  forget  me,  and  de- 
liver me  from  their  importonate  notice 

The  propenfity  of  the  French  is  fo  natural  to  ex- 
tremes,   tliat   Detei-'villc,    tho'   exempt   from  a  great 

pare 


(  S5  ) 
part  of  the  faults  of  his  nation,  does  yet  participate  of 

Not  content  with  keeping  the  promifi  he  has 
made  of  not  fpeaking  his  fentiments  any  more  to  me, 
he  with  remarkable  caution  avoids  ftayiiig  where  I 
am  prefent  :  fo  that  tho'  we  are  obliged  to  fee  one  an- 
other continually,  I  have  not  yet  found  an  opportuni- 
ty of  talking  with  him. 

By  the  forrow  that  opprefTes  him  amidft  the  public 
joy,  I  can  eafily  perceive  that  in  this  fliynefs  he  com- 
'■  mits  a  violence  on  himfelf.  Perhaps  I  ought  to  be 
oblig'd  to  him  for  it  :  but  I  have  fo  many  queftions 
to  z<k  him  about  thy  departure  from  Spain,  thy  arri- 
val here,  and  other  fuch  interefting  fubjefts,  that  I 
cannot  pardon  while  I  am  forced  to  approve  his  con- 
duft.  I  defire  violently  to  oblige  him  to  fpeak  to  me  ; 
but  the  dread  of  reviving  his  complaints  and  regrets 
prevents  my  doing  it. 

Celina,  intirely  taken  up  with  her  new  fpoufe,  af- 
fords me  no  relief,  and  the  reft  of  the  company  are 
not  agreeable  to  me.  Thus,  alone  in  the  midft  of  a 
tumultuous  alTembly,  I  have  no  amufement,  but  my 
thoughts,  which  are  all  addreffed  to  thee,  my  dear 
J7:.a,  thou  {halt  ever  be  the  fole  confident  of  my  heart, 
my  pleafures,  my  felicity. 


LETTER    XXIX. 

I  Was  much  to  blame,  my  dear  Jzn,  in  defiring  (o 
earneftly  a  converfation  with  Dstervilk.  He 
hath  faid  but  too  much  to  me :  tho'  I  difavow  the 
trouble  that  he  has  excited  in  my  foul,  it  is  not  )'et 
effaced. 

I  know  not  what  fort  of  impatience  was  added  yef- 
terday  to  my  ufual  melancholy  :  the  World  and  the 
noife  of  it  became  to  me  more  troublefome  than  or- 
dinary,    Except  the  tender  fatisfadion  oi  C.lina  mA 

her 
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her  hulband,  every  tiling  that  I  faw  inrpired  me  with 
an  indignation  bordering  on  contempt,  Afliamcd  to 
fnd  fuch  unjuft  fentiments  in  my  heart,  I  endeavoured 
to  iiide  the  perplexity  they  caufed  me  in  the  moft  re- 
tired part  of  the  garden. 

Scarce  had  I  fat  me  down  at  the  foot  of  a  tree,  be- 
fore the  tears  involuntarily  fiow'd  down  my  cheeks. 
With  my  face  hid  betwixt  my  hands,  I  was  buried  in 
fo  profound  a  re\erie,  that  Detei-'vi/le  was  on  his 
knees  by  the  fide  of  me  before  I  perceived  him. 

Be  not  olfended,  Ziiia,  faid  he  :  it  is  chance  thjt 
has  brought  me  to  your  feet,  I  was  not  looking  after 
you.  Weary  of  the  tumult,  I  was  coming  to  enjoy 
my  forrow  in  peace.  I  perceived  you,  and  ftruggled 
with  myfelf  to  keep  at  a  diftance  from  you  :  but  I 
am  too  unhappy  to  continue  ib  without  feeking  re- 
lief. In  pity  to  myfelf  I  drew  near,  I  faw  your  tears 
flow,  and  was  no  longer  matter  of  my  powers. — But, 
if  you  command  me  to  fly  from  you,  I  will  obey. 
Can  you  do  it,  Zilia  ?  Am  I  odious  to  you  .' — No, 
faid  I,  on  the  contrary,  fit  down,  I  am  glad  to  have 
an  opportunity  of  fpeaking  to  you  fince  your  lafl  be- 
nefits.— Let  us  not  talk  of  them,  interrupted  he  brifk- 
ly. — But  hear  me,  replied  I  :  to  be  entirely  generous 
you  muft  liften  to  acknowledgment.  1  have  not 
fpoken  to  you  fince  you  reftor'd  to  me  the  precious 
ornaments  of  the  temple  in  which  I  was  educated. 
Perhaps  in  my  letter  I  badly  ex'prefs'd  the  fentiments 
that  fuch  an  excefs  of  goodnefs  infpired  me  v^ith  ;  but 
I  meant — Alas!  interrupted  he  again,  what  comfort 
does  acknowledgment  bring  to  a  heart  that  is  wretch- 
ed ?  Thanks  are  the  companions  of  indifference ,  and 
too  often  allied  with  hatred. 

What  is  that  you  dare  think  ?  cried  I.  Ah!  De- 
tervilh,  what  a  right  Ihould  I  have  to  reproach  you, 
if  you  were  not  fo  much  to  be  pitied  ?  Far  from  ha- 
tmg  you,  ever  fince  the  firft  moment  I  faw  you,  I 
have  depended  on  you  with  lefs  repugnance  than  on 
the  Spaniards.    Your  gQUlenefs    and   kindnefs  have 

made 
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made  me  all  along  defire  to  gain  your  frienddiip,  ia 
■  proportion  as  I  faw  farther  into  your  charafter.  I 
am  confirmed  in  the  opinion  that  you  deferve  all  mine, 
and  witliout  fpeaking  of  the  extreme  obligations  I 
have  to  you  (fince  my  acknowledgment  difpleafes) 
how  could  I  help  entertaining  the  fentiments  which 
are  fo  juftly  your  due  ? 

Your  virtues  alone  I  found  worthy  of  the  fimpli- 
city  of  ours :  a  fon  of  the  Sun  v/ould  be  honoured  by 
your  fentiments  :  your  rcafon  is  like  that  of  nature  : 
How  many  motives  then  had  I  to  efleem  you  ?  Even 
the  nob'.enefs  of  your  figure,  and  every  thing  about 
you  pleafes  me  :  for  friendfhip  has  eyes  as  well  as 
love.  Heretofore,  after  a  fhort  abfence,  you  never 
came  to  me  again  but  I  felt  a  fort  of  ferenity  expand 
in  my  heart.  Why  have  you  changed  thofe  innocent 
pleafures  into  pains  and  anxieties  .? 

Your  reafon  now  appears  but  in  ftarts  only,  and  I 
-am  continually  afraid  of  thofe  fallies.  The  fentiments 
-  you  entertain  me  with  lay  a  reftraint  on  the  expreflioii 
of  mine,  and  deprive  me  of  the  pleafure  of  deicribing 
to  you,  without  difguife,  the  charms  I  could  tafte  in 
your  friendfhip,  if  you  did  not  yourfelf  difturb  the 
fweetnefs  of  it.  You  even  take  from  me  the  delicate 
pleafure  of  looking  on  my  benefadlor  ;  your  eyes  per- 
plex mine,  and  I  no  more  obferve  in  them  that  agree- 
ble  tranquility,  which  hath  fometimes  paiTed  to  my 
very  foul.  Your  conftant  and  fettled  m.ckncholy  re- 
proaches me  eternally  with  being  the  caufe  of  it.  Ah 
Deteriille  !  how  unjuft  are  you,  if  you  think  you  fuf- 
fer  alone. 

My  dear  Zilia,  cried  he  (kiffing  my  hand  with  ar- 
dour) what  an  addition  does  your  kindnefs  and  frank- 
nefs  of  fpeech  make  to  my  regret  !  What  a  treafure 
would  the  poffeflion  of  fuch  a  heart  as  yours  be  f  But 
with  what  aggravated  defpair  do  you  make  me  fenfible 
oi  the  lofs  of  it  ! 

Mighiy 
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Mighty  Zi/ia,  continued  he,  how  great  is  you^ 
power  ?  Was  it  not  enough  to  convert  me  from  the 
moft  carelefs  indifference  to  love,  from  indolence  to 
fury,  biit  you  muft  vanquifli  me  too  ?  Can  I  bear 
it  ?— Yes,  ;a.idl;  this  eiFort  is  worthy  of  your  noble 
heart :  an  a;.:ion  fo  jufl:  and  generous  elevates  you 
above  mortals.  But  can  I  furvive  it  ?  refum'd  he  for- 
rovvfully.  Do  not  hope,  hov/ever,  that  I  fhall  ferve 
for  the  viaim  of  your  love  :  I  v/ill  continue  ftill  to 
adore  your  Idea,  which  (hall  be  the  bitter  nouriihraent 
of  my  foul.  I  will  love  you,  and  fee  you  no  more. 
Oh  !  but  at  leaft   do  not  forget. 

The  rifmg  fobs  choak'd  his  fpecch,  and  he  haffily 
endeavoured  to  hide  the  tears  v^hich  overflow'd  his 
face.  AffeQed  equally  with  his  generofity  and  his 
grief,  I  flied  forae  myfelf,  and  prefs'd  one  of  his  hands 
in  mine.  No,  faid  I,  you  fliall  not  leave  me.  Let 
me  ftill  keep  my  friend,  and  be  you  fatisfied  with 
thofe  fentiments  which  I  Ihall  have  for  you  allmyhfe 
long.  I  love  you  almoft  as  much  as  I  love  Jza,  but 
I  cannot  love  you  in  the  fame  manner  as  him. 

Cruel  Zil;a,  cried  lie  with  tranfport,  will  you  al- 
ways accompany  your  goodnefs  with  fuch  piercing 
ftrokes  ?  Muft  a  mortal  poifon  continually  deftroy  the 
charm  that  you  convey  with  your  words !  How  fenfe- 
lefs  am  I  to  be  bewitch'd  by  tlieir  fweetnefs !  to  what 
aihameful  humility  do  I  degrade  myfelf!  But  'tis 
done,  I  recover  myfelf,  added  he  in  a  firm  tone. 
Farewel ;  you  (hall  ibon  fee  ^'r^  ;  may  he  not  make 
you  feel  torments  like  tliofe  which  prey  on  me  ;  may 
he  be  fuch  as  your  defire  makes  him,  and  worthy  of 
your  heart  !  ' 

You  cannot  conceive,  my  dear  j&«,  what  an  alarm 
the  an-  he  pronounced  thefe  words  in  gave  to  my  foul. 
1  could  not  guard  againft  the  fufpicious  that  came 
croudjng  into  my  mind.  I  did  not  doubt  but  Deter- 
TO//f  was  better  informed  than  he  cared  to  appeaj-. 
and  had  conccal'd  from  me  fome  leiterd  that  he  had 

received 
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eeived  from  S.ptjin:    In  fliort  (diall    I  dare  pronounce 
it  ? )  I  fufpetted  that  thou  wert  unfaithful. 

iintreated  him,  in  the  ftrongeft  manner,  to  tell  me 
the  truth:  bat  all  tli.-}!:  I  could  get  out  of  him  amount- 
ed onlv  to  loofe  conjeflures,  which  had  an  equal  ten- 
dency to  confirm  and  to  deftroy  my  fears. 

However,  reflections  upon  the  inconftancy  of  men, 
the  dangers  of  abfence,  and  the  facility  with  which 
thou  hadll  changed  thy  religion,  remained  deeply  gra- 
ven upon  m}'  mind, 

Now  did  my  love,  for  the  firfl:  time,  become  to  me 
a  painful  fentiment:  now  was  I,  for  the  firft  time, 
afraid  of  lofmg  thy  heart,  j^za,  if  it  were  true,  if 
thou  didft  not  love  me,  would  that  my  death  had  fepara  • 
ted  us,  rather  than  thy  inconftancy  ! 

No ;  it  was  his  own  defpair  that  fuggefted  to  De- 
terviUe  thefe  fiightful  ideas.  Ought  not  his  trouble 
and  diftrailion  to  convince  me  of  it?  Ihould  not  his 
felf  intereft,  which  makes  him  fpeak,  be  called  in 
queftion  by  me  ?  It  was  fo  my  dear  Aza,  and  my  re- 
fentment  turned  all  againft  him.  I  treated  him  roughly^ 
and  he  quitted  me  in  defperate  fury. 

Alafs !  was  I  lefs  defperate  than  he  ?  What  torments 
did  I  not  fufFer,  before  I  found  again  the  repofe  of  iny 
heart  ?  Is  it  yet  well  confirmed  ?  A«,a  !  I  love  tliee  fo 
tenderly,  canft  thou  forget  me  ? 


LETTER    XXX. 

THY  journey,  my  dear  A~a,  feems  to  me  very 
long  How  ardently  do  I  deiire  thy  a-rivalf 
Time  has  diffipated  my  inn  ietudes,  and  I  row  efreem 
them  only  as  a  dream  of  ■  .hich  the  light  of  the  day 
has  effaced  the  impreflio  .  I  accute  mylelf  or  a 
crime  in  having  fufpt  a^d  thee,  and  my  repentance 
redoubles  my  tendernef  :  it  has  almoll  rooted  out  my 
tompaiiion  for  the  pains  of  DtUwilk.  I  catwoc  par- 
^  ^  H  don 
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Jon  him  for  tTie  ill  opinion  he  feems  to  have  of  thee, 
and  I  have  lefs  regret  than  ever  in  being  as  it  were  fe- 
parated  from  him. 

V/e  have  been  at  Paris  a  fortnight,  and  I  live  with 
Cilina  in  her  hufband's  houfe,  which  is  fo  diftant  from 
that  of  her  brother,  that  I  am  not  obliged  to  fee  him 
every  hour.  He  often  comes  hither  to  eat ;  bat  Celina 
and  I  live  together  in  fuch  a  hurry,  that  he  has  not  lei- 
fure  to  fpeak  with  me  in  private. 

Since  our  return,  we  employ  part  of  the  day  in  the 
tirefome  work  of  dreffing  ourfeives,  and  the  reft  in 
what  they  call  here  paying  of  vifits. 

Thefe  two  occupations  feem  to  me  quite  as  unprofita- 
ble as  they  are  fatiguing,  if  the  latter  did  not  procure 
me  the  means  of  informing  myfelf  more  particularly  of 
the  cuftoms  of  the  country. 

At  my  arrival  in  France,  not  underftanding  the  lan- 
guage, I  could  judge  of  things  only  by  their  outfide. 
As  I  had  little  inftruftion  in  the  i-eligi.ous  houfe,  I 
found  the  country  turned  to  no  better  account,  where 
I  faw  only  a  particular  fociety,  with  which  I  was  too 
much  tired  to  examine  it.  It  is  here  only,  that,  by 
converfing  with  what  they  call  the  great  world,  I  fee  the 
whole  nation. 

The  vifits  or  ile'voirs  that  we  pay,  confift  in  going 
to  as  great  a  number  of  houfes  as  poffible,  there  to 
give  and  receive  a  reciprocal  tribute  of  praife  upon 
the  beauty  of  our  faces  and  fliapes,  the  excellence  of 
our  tafte,  and  the  judicious  choice  of  our  drelTes. 

It  was  not  long  before  I  difcovered  the  reafon  that 
made  us  take  fo  much  pains  to  acquire  this  homage  : 
I  find  it  is,  becaufe  there  is  a  neceffity  of  receiving  in. 
perfon  this  momentary  incenfe :  for  no  fooner  does  any 
one  diiappear,  but  (he  takes  another  form.  The 
charms  that  were  found  in  her  .hat  goes  out,  ferve  only 
to  make  a  contemptuous  comparifon,  in  order  to  elhi- 
blifh    ,hf   perfections  of  her  who  comes  in. 

C  ;■  .  le  is  t'.e  reigning  tafte  of  the  French,  as  inco- 
herence is  the  character  of  the  nation.     In  their  books 

you 
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you  find  the  general  criticifm  of  human  manners,  and 
in  their  converfation  that  of  every  particular  perfon,  pro- 
vided he  be  abfent. 

What  they  call  the  mode  has  not  altered  the  an- 
tient  ufage  of  faying  freely  all  the  ill  they  can  of 
others,  and  fometimes  even  more  than  they  think.  Peo- 
ple of  the  beft  behaviour  follow  the  cuftom,  and  are 
diftinguifhed  only  by  a  certain  formal  apology  they 
make  for  their  franknefs  and  love  of  truth :  which 
once  over,  thsy  reveal  the  faults,  the  ridicules,  and  even 
the  vices  of  others  without  fcruple,  not  fparing  even 
their  beft  friends. 

As  the  fincerity  which  the  French  ufe  to  one  another 
is  without  exception,  fo  their  reciprocal  confidence 
is  without  bounds.  One  need  have  neither  eloquence 
to  be  heard,  nor  probity  to  obtain  belief.  Every 
thing  is  faid,  every  thing  is  received,  with  the  fame 
levity. 

Yet  I  would  not  have  you  think,  my  dear  Jza, 
that  the  French  are  in  general  born  v/ith  bad  inclina- 
tions :  I  {hould  be  more  unjull  than  rhey  if  I  left  yon 
in  fuch  an  error. 

Naturally  fufceptible  of  virtuous  fentiments,  I  ne- 
ver faw  one  of  them  that  was  not  melted  at  the  hi- 
ftory,  which  they  oblige  me  often  to  give  them,  of 
the  reftitude  of  our  hearts,  the  candour  of  our  fenti- 
ments and  the  fimplicity  of  our  manners.  If  they 
lived  am-ORgft  us,  they  would  become  virtuous :  but 
example  and  cuftom  are  the  tyrants  by  which  tliey  are 
fway'd. 

A  man  of  good  fenfe  fpeaks  ill  of  the  abfent,  be- 
caufc  he  would  not  be  defpifed  by  thofe  who  are  pre- 
fent :  another  would  be  honeft,  humane,  and  without 
pride,  if  he  did  not  fear  being  ridiculous ;  and  a  tliird 
becomes  ridiculous  tlirough  i'uch  qualities  as  would 
make  him  a  model  of  perfettion  if  he  dared  to  e.xert 
them,  and  a.Tume  his  jiat  merit. 

In  a  woid,  my  dear    -tei,  thf  ir   vires  are  artificial 

as  well  as  their  virtues,  and  the  frivoioufnefs  of  thfir 
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rharafter  permits  them  to  be  but  imperfeflly  what 
they  are.  Like  the  play-things  they  give  tljeir  chil- 
dren, thefe  whimfical  people  fhow  only  a  faint  refem- 
blance  of  the  thinking  beings  they  fliould  appear. 
You  have  weight,  foftnefs,  coloiu-,  and  upon  the 
whole  a  fair  outfide,  without  any  real  value.  Ac- 
cordingly they  are  eftcemed  by  other  nations  only  as 
the  pretty  toys  and  trifles  of  fociety.  Good  ienfe 
fmiles  at  their  genteel  airs,  and  coldly  ranks  them  in 
their  proper  place 

Happy  the  nation  which  has  nature  only  for  its  guide, 
truth  for  its  mover,  and  virtue  for  its  principle! 


LETTER    XXXI. 

IT  is  not  furprizing,  my  dear  ./Iza,  that  incohe- 
rence is  a  confequence  of  the  airy  charafler  of  the 
J-renci :  but  I  cannot  be  enough  furprifed  that  they, 
-with  as  much  or  more  penetration  than  any  other  nati- 
on, feem  not  to  perceive  the  ftiocking  contradidlions 
which  foreigners  remark  in  them  at  the  firft  fight. 

Among  the  great  number  of  thofe  which  ftrike  me 
every  day,  I  do  not  fee  any  one  that  more  diftionours 
their  imderftanding  than  their  manner  of  thinking 
with  regard  to  women.  They  refpeft  them,  my  dear 
jiza,  and  at  the  fame  time  defpife  them  with  equal 
excefs. 

The  firft  law  of  their  polirenefs,  or  virtue  (I  do 
not  know  that  they  have  any  other)  regards  the  wo- 
men. A  man  of  the  higheft  rank  owes  the  utmoft 
complaifance  to  a  woman  of  the  moft  vile  condition, 
and  would  blufh  for  Shame,  and  think  himielf  ridi- 
culous in  the  higheft  degree,  if  he  offered  herany  per- 
fonal  infult.  And  yet  a  man  of  the  leaft  confideration 
and  credit  may  deceive  and  betray  a  woman  of  merit, 
and  blacken  her  reputation  without  fear  of  either  blame 
or  puniihmcnt. 

If 
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If  I  was  not  affured  that  thou  wilt  foon  be  a  judge 
of  thefe  things  thyfelf,  fcarce  Ihould  I  dare  paint  to 
thee  fuch  contrails  as  the  fimplicity  of  our  minds  can- 
not witliout  pain  conceive.  Docile  to  the  notions  of 
nature,  our  genius  proceeds  no  farther :  we  have 
found  that  the  flrength  and  courage  of  one  fex  indi- 
cates that  it  ought  to  be  the  fiipport  and  defence  of 
the  other,  and  our  laws  are  comformable  to  this  dif- 
covery  *.  Here,  far  from  compaffionating  the  weak- 
nefs  of  women,  thofe  of  the  common  people,  tied 
down  to  labour,  have  no  relief  (.i;her  from  the  laws 
or  their  Hufl>ands.  Thofe  of  more  elevated  rank,  the 
prey  either  of  the  feduLiion  or  malice  of  men,  have 
no  recompence  for  their  perfidies,  except  a  Ihew  of 
merely  imaginary  outfide  refpeft,  which  is  continually 
followed  by  the  moft  biting  fatire. 

I  perfedly  well  perceived,  when  I  firfl:  converfed 
in  the  world  here,  that  the  habitual  cenfure  of  the  na- 
tion falls  principally  upon  the  women,  and  tliat  the 
men  do  not  defpife  one  another  without  feme  caution 
or  referve.  I  looked  for  the  caufe  of  this  in  their 
good  qualities,  when  an  accident  reveal'd  it  to  me 
among  their  defefts. 

In  all  the  houfes  we  have  entered  for  two  days  paft-, 
we  have  been  told  of  the  death  of  a  young  man  killed 
by  one  of  his  friends,  and  tlie  barbarous  aftion  is  appro- 
ved of  for  no  other  reafon,  but  becaufe  the  dead  had  fpo- 
ken  to  the  difadvantage  of  the  living.  This  new  extra- 
vagance feemcd  of  fo  ferious  a  charadler  as  to  deferve 
my  exafteft  enquiry.  Upon  information,  my  dear  Jza, 
I  learn'd  that  a  man  is  obliged  to  expofe  his  life  to 
take  away  that  of  another,  if  he  hears  that  this  other 
has  been  talking  againft  him  j  or  to  banifli  himfelf 
from  fociety,  if  he  refufes  to  take  fo  cruel  a  vengeance. 
I  wanted  to  be  told  no  more,  in  order  to  form  a  clear 
idea  of  what  I  fought.  It  is  certain  that  the  men,  na- 
turally 

*  The  Ferwvicm  laws  difpence  the  women  from  all 
hard  bodily  labour. 
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turally  cowards,  without  fliame,  and  without  remorre, 
are  afraid  only  of  corporal  punilluTients  A"d  if  he 
women  were  authorifcd  to  pun.fh  the  outrages  offered 
them  in  the  fame  manner,  as  the  men  areobhgdto 
revenae  the  flighteft  infult  offered  to  one  another,  iuch 
perfons  as  we  fee  now  well  received  in  fociety,  would 
not  be  fo  anv  longer.  The  ilanderer  muff  retire  into 
a  defart,  and  there  hide  his  malice  and  his  ftiame.  but 
cowards  have  nothing  to  fear,  i:nd^have  too  well 
founded  this  abufe  to  fee  it  ever  abolifii'd. 

Impudence  and  effrontery  are  the  firft  fentiments 
that  the  men  are  infpired  with  :  timidity,  gentlenefs, 
and  patience,  are  the  fole  virtues  that  are  cultivated  in 
the  women :  How  then  are  thefe  to  avoid  being  tlie 
viflims  of  impunity  ? 

O  mv  dear  Jza,  let  not  the  brilliant  vices  of  a  na- 
tion, ot'herwife  charming,  gives  us  a  difguft  of  the  na- 
tural fimplicity  of  our  cvn  manners !  Let  us  not  for- 
get, thou,  tlse  obligation  thou  art  under  to  be  my  ex- 
ample, my  guide,  and  my  fupport  in  the  path  of  vir- 
tue ;  I,  the  duty  that  lies  on  me  to  preferve  thy  efteem 
and  thy  love,  by  imitating  my  model,  even  by  fur- 
paffing  it  if  poffible,  and  m.eriting  a  refpeft  founded 
on  virtue,  and  not  on  a  frivolous  cuitom. 


LETTER    XXXIL 

OU  R  vifits  and  fatigues,  my  dear  A%a-,  could  not 
end  more  agreeably.  What  a  delicious  day 
did  I  fpend  yefterday  !  How  pleafant  are  already  the 
new  obligations,  v/hich  Dettrmlle  and  his  fitter  con- 
fer on  me,  and  how  dear  they  will  be  when  I  can 
partake  them  with  thee  ! 

After  two  days  reft,  we  fet  out  yeflerday  morning 
from  Palis,  Cdina,  her  brother,  her  hulhand,  and 
I,  to  go,  as  fhe  told  me,  and  pay  a  vifit  to  the  beft  of 
her  friends.  The  journey  v/as  not  long,  and  we  ar- 
rived early  in  the  day   at  a  coumry-houfe,  the  fitua- 
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tion  and  avenues  of  which  appeared  to  me  admirable  ; 
but  whit  aftonifhed  me  at  going  in  was,  to  find  all 
the  doors  open,  and  not  to  meet  a  fingle  perfon. 

This  houfe,  too  pretty  to  be  abandoned,  too  ftnall 
to  hide  the  people  which  Ihould  inhabit  it,  feemed  to 
me  a  kind  of  enchantment.  I  was  diverted  vifith  the 
thought,  and  alked  Celina  if  we  v,ere  in  the  dwelling 
of  one  of  thofe  faries  of  whom  fhe  had  made  me  read 
the  hiiteries,  where  the  miftrefs  of  the  manfion  and 
her  domeftics,  were  all  invifible. 

You  fliall  fee  the  miftrefs,  anfwered  flie ;  but,  as 
important  affairs  havp  called  her  away  for  the  whole 
day,  (he  has  charged  me  to  prevail  on  you  to  do  the 
honours  of  her  houfe  during  her  abfence.  She  added, 
laughing.  Let  us  fee  how  you  will  get  off.  I  came 
readily  into  the  joke,  and  put  on  a  ferious  air  to  copy 
the  compliments  which  I  had  heard  made  on  like  oc- 
cafions.  They  told  me  I  acquitted  myfelf  pretty 
well. 

After  amufing  ourielves  for  fome  time  in  this  man- 
ner, Celina  faid.  This  politenefs  would  be  fufficient  to 
give  us  a  good  reception  at  Paris ;  but,  madam, 
fomething  more  muft  be  done  in  the  country.  WiU 
you  not  have  the  goodnefs  to  afe  us  to  dinner  1 

Upon  this  head,  faid  I,  I  am  not  knowing  enough- 
to  give  you  fatisfaflion,  and  I  begin  to  fear  that  your 
friend  has  relied  too  much  on  m.y  care.  I  know  a 
remedy  for  that,  anfwered  Celina  ;  if  you  will  only 
take  the  pains  to  write  your  name,  you  fliall  fee  that 
it  is  not  fo  difBcult  as  you  think  to  treat  your  friends, 
well.  You  give  me  comfort,  faid  I ;  let  me  write  im- 
mediately, 

I  had  no  fooner  pronounced  thefe  words,  but  I  faw 
a  man  come  in  dreifed  in  black,  v/ith  aftandilfi  in  his 
hand,  and  paper,  already  writ  upon.  They  placed 
it  before  me,  and  I  wrote  my  name  where  I  was  di- 
reaed. 

At    that  inflant    another   well-lo  oking  man  appear 
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ed,   who  invited  us,  in   the  ufual  manner,   to  attend 
him  into  the  dining  room. 

We  there  found  a  table  covered  with  equal  pro- 
priety and  magnificence  :  Scarce  were  we  fcated  when 
delightful  mufick  began  to  be  heard  in  the  next  room  : 
nothing,  in  fliort,  was  wanting  that  could  render  a 
repalt  agreeable.  Dacii-ilk  himfclf  feenied  to  have 
forgot  his  melancholy  in  order  to  make  us  merry  ;  lie 
expreffed  his  paffion  to  me  in  a  thoufand  manneis,  but 
always  in  a  pleafant  tone,  without  complaints  or  re- 
proaches. 

The  day  was  ferene,  and,  with  common  confent, 
we  agreed  to  walk  when  we  arofe  from  table.  We 
found  the  gardens  much  more  extenfive  than  the 
houfefeemed  to  promife ;  art  and  fym.metry  made 
thenifelves  admired  by  uniiir.g  to  render  the  charms, 
of  fimple  nature  more  tranfporting. 

Ihe  end  of  our  walk  was  a  wood,  which  termi- 
nates this  fine  garden  :  there  fitting  all  four  on  a  de- 
lightful turf,  we  began  already  to  indulge  that  reverie 
which  natural  beauties  naturally  infpire,  when,  through 
the  trees,  we  faw  coming  on  one  fide  a  company  of 
■peafanti,  properly  dreficd  in  their  manner,  preceded 
by  fome  inflruments  of  mufic,  and,  on  the  other  fide, 
a  company  of  )'C'!ng  women,  dreiled  in  white,  their 
heads  adorned  v/ith  howers  of  the  field,  who  fung  in 
a  rufdc,  but  melodious  manner,  fongs,  in  which,  to 
my  fijprize,  I  heard  my  own  name  often  repeated. 

My  aftonilhment  was  much  greater,  v/hen  the  two. 
companies  being  come  up  to  us,  the  moft  diftinguifh- 
ed  man  quitted  his,  kneeled  down  on  one  knee,  and 
prefented  to  ir.e,  in  a  large  bafon,  feveral  keys,  wi,th 
a  compliment,  which  my  perplexity  did  not  lliifer  me 
to  underiland :  I  only  comprehended  in  it,  that  being 
the  chief  of  the  villagers  in  that  countr)',  he  came  to  do 
me  homage  in  quality  of  their  fovereign,  and  prefent 
me  with  the  keys  of  the  houfe  of  which  I  was  alio  the 
milhefs. 

As  foon  as  he  had  ended  his  harangue,  he  rofe  to 
make  room  for  the  prettieft  of  the  young  damfels : 

ihe 
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flie  prcfented  me  with  a  bundle  of  flowers  adorned 
with  ribbands,  which  Ihe  accompanied  alfo  with  a 
fliort  difcourfe  in  my  praife,  delivered  with  a  good 
grace. 

I  was  too  much  confufed,  my  dear  ylza,  to  anfwer 
eulogies  w-hich  I  fo  little  deferred ;  otherwife,  every 
thing  that  paffed  had  an  air  fo  refembling  that  of 
truth,  that  many  times  I  could  not  help  believing 
what  neverthelefs  I  thought  incredible.  This  thought 
produced  an  infinite  many  others,  and  my  mind  v/as 
fo  engaged,  that  it  was  impoffible  for  me  to  fpeak  a 
word.  If  my  confufion  was  diverting  to  the  company, 
it  was  not  fo  to  myfelf. 

Dctewllle  was  the  firft  who  took  pity  of  me  :  he 
made  a  fign  to  his  filler,  who,  after  having  given  fome 
pieces  of  gold  to  the  lads  and  lafles,  and  told  them 
that  thofe  were  the  earneft  of  my  kindnefs  towards 
them,  arofe,  and  propofed  to  take  a  turn  into  the 
wood.  I  followed  her  with  pleafure,  intending  to 
liave  reproached  her  heartily  for  the  diforder  Ihe  had 
put  me  into  :  but  I  had  not  time  ;  for  fcarce  had  we 
taken  half  a  dozen  fteps  before  Ihe  flopped,  and, 
looking  on  me  with  a  fmiling  countenance,  Confefs, 
Zilia,  faid  (he,  that  you  are  very  angry  with  us,  and 
that  you  will  be  more  fo  if  I  tell  you  that  this  land 
and  this  houfe  do  in  very  truth  belong  to  you. 

To  me  ?  cried  I.  Ah  Cclina,  whether  it  be  an  af- 
front or  a  joke,  you  cany  it  too  far.  Hear  me,  faid 
flie,  more  ferioufly :  if  my  brother  has  difpofed  of 
fome  parts  of  your  treafure  to  purchafe  it,  and,  indead 
of  the  difagreeable  formalities  that  would  have  been 
otherwife  netelTary,  referved  to  you  only  the  furprife 
when  the  thing  was  done,  would  you  hate  us  mor- 
tally for  fo  doing  ?  Cannot  you  pardon  us  for  ha- 
ving procured  you,  at  all  events,  fuch  a  dwelling  as 
you  have  appeared  to  like,  and  for  having  fecured  to 
you  an  independent  life  ?  You,  this  morning,  figned 
the  authentic  deed  that  puts  you  in  poffcffion  of  l>oth. 
I  MuriBUi- 
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Murmur  at  us  as  much  as  you  pleafe,  added  fhe,  fmU 
ling  again,  if  nothing  of  all  tliis  is  agreeable  to  you. 

Oh  my  amiable  friend  !  cried  I,  throwing  myfelf 
at  her  feet,  I  have  too  lively  a  fenfe  of  your  generous 
cares  to  exnrefs  my  acknowledgment.  Thefe  few 
words  were  all  I  was  able  to  utter,  my  fecret  wi(h 
itaving  before  been  to  have  fuch  an  independency. 
Melting  in  rapturous  tranfports,  while  I  refle£led  on 
the  pleafure  I  ihould  have  in  confecrating  to  thee  this 
charming  abode,  the  multitude  of  my  fentiments 
fiifled  the  expreflions  of  them.  I  embraced  Celina, 
who  returned  my  carefles  with  the  fame  tendernefs; 
and,  after  having  given  me  time  to  recover  myfelf, 
we  returned  to  her  brother  and  her  hulband. 

Trouble  feized  me  again  when  I  came  near  Deter' 
milk.,  and  caufcd  a  frefti  perplexity  in  xny  expreflions. 
I  gave  him  my  hand,  which  he  killed  without  fpeak- 
ing  a  word,  and  turned  afide  to  hide  the  tears  he  could 
not  contain  ;  which  I  took  for  figns  of  his  fatisfaflion 
on  feeing  me  fo  contented.  I  was  fo  moved  myfelf 
as  to  flied  fome  likewife.  Cdiims.  hulband,  lefs  con- 
cerned than  we  at  what  had  paffed,  foon  turned  the 
converfation  again  into  a  pleafant  vein  :  he  compli- 
mented me  on  my  new  dignities,  and  prevailed  on  me 
to_  return  to  the  houfe,  in  order,  as  he  faid,  to  exa- 
mine the  defefts  of  it,  and  ftiew  Deter'ville  that  his 
taile  was  not  fo  good  as  he  flattered  himfelf 

Shall  I  confefs  to  thee,  my  dear  Jza,  that  every 
thing  on  our  way  feemed  now  to  put  on  a  new  form  ; 
that  the  flowers  appeared  moi-e  beautiful,  the  trees 
more  verdant,  and  the  fymmetry  of  the  garden  better 
laid  out  .' 

_  I  found  more  con veniency  in  the  houfe,  more  riches 
m  the  furni.ure,  and  the  fmalleft  trifle  became  now  a 
matter  of  concern  to  me. 

_  I  ran  through  the  apartments  in  fuch  a  rapture  of 
joy,  that  I  did  not  examine  any  thing  minutely :  the 
«ily  place  I  flopped  in  was  a  room  moderately  large. 

furiounded 
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(uiTOiinJed  with  cafes  curioiiily  wrought,  and  covered 
with  gold,  in  which  there  v/cre  a  great  number  of 
books  of  all  colours,  of  all  forms,  and  admirably 
neat.  I  was  fo  enchanted,  that  I  thought  I  could  not 
have  left  them  till  I  had  read  them  all :  but  Celina 
pulled  me  away,  putting  me  in  mind  of  a  goMen  kejr 
which  Detcr'ville  had  given  me.  We  endeavoured 
to  make  ufe  of  it,  but  our  endeavours  would  have 
been  vain,  if  he  had  not  i]ie\vn  us  the  door  it  was  to 
open :  which  was  fo  artificially  concealed  in  the 
wainfcot,  that  it  had  been  impoffible  to  difcover  it 
without  knowing  the  fecret. 

I  opened  it  haftily,  and  flood  immoveable  at  thtf 
light  of  the  magnificence  it  had  enclcfed. 

It  was  a  clofet  all  brilliant  with  glafs  and  painting  j 
flie  ground  of  the  wainfcot  was  green,  adorned  with 
figures  extremely  well  defigned,  and  imitating  part  of 
the  fports  and  ceremonies  of  the  city  of  the  Sun,  ia 
fuch  manner  as  I  had  related  them  to  Deter^ville. 

Virgins  were  feen  there  reprefented  in  a  thoufand 
places,  in  the  fame  drefs  that  I  wore  when  I  came  in» 
to  France  ;  and  I  was  even  told  that  they  were  like 
me. 

The  ornaments  of  the  temple,  which  I  had  left 
in  the  religious  houfe,  fupported  by  gilt  pyramids, 
adorned  all  the  corners  of  this  magnificent  cabinet. 
Tlie  figure  of  the  San,  fufpendcd  in  the  midft  of  a 
cieling  painted  with  the  inoft  beautiful  colours  of  the 
heavens,  compleatcd,  by  its  lufirc,  the  enibellilhment 
of  this  charming  folituJe  ;  and  commodious  move- 
ables fuiied  to  the  paintings,  rendered  the  whole  de- 
licious. 

In  examining  more  ntarly  what  I  was  raviflied  io 
fiad  again,  I  perceived  tliat  the  golden  chair  was 
wanting  :  though  I  avoided  fpeaking  ot  it.  Deteivitk 
gucfl'ed  my  thoughts,  and  fcized.that  moment  to  ex- 
pitfs  himfolf.  You  fearch  in  vain,  iaid  he,  fair  Zi- 
liii :  the  chair  of  the  hens,  by  a  majjcal  power,  is 
tiaiiifornieJ  ir.to  a  houfe,  a  garden,  and  an  tftate  :  if 
i  i  I  have 
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I  have  not  employed  my  own  fcience  in  this  meta- 
tnorphofis,  it  was  not  without  regret ;  but  it  was  ne- 
ccflkry  to  refpeift  your  delicacy.  See  here,  added  he, 
(opening  a  little  buffet  that  was  dexteroufly  funk  into 
the  wall)  thefe  are  the  remains  of  the  magical  opera- 
tion. At  the  fame  time  he  fliewed  me  a  ftrong  box  of 
pieces  of  gold,  all  of  the  French  currency.  You  know, 
continued  he,  that  this  is  not  one  of  the  leall:  neceflary 
tilings  among  us,  and  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  prefene 
you  a  fmall  provifion  of  it. 

I  began  to  exprefs  my  grateful  thanks,  and  the  ad- 
mirarion  I  was  in  of  fo  many  preventing  cares,  when 
Celir.a  interrupted  me,  and  pulled  me  into  a  room  by 
the  fide  of  this  marvellous  clofet.  1  would,  faid  (he, 
fhew  you  the  power  of  my  ajt  alfo.  Large  drawers 
were  then  open;d,  full  of  rich  filks,  linens,  ornaments ; 
in  a  word,  of  v.hatever  is  worn  in  the  drefs  of  wo- 
men, all  in  fuch  abundance,  that  I  could  not  help 
laughing,  and  aiking  Cdina  how  many  years  (he  de- 
f  red  me  to  live,  to  make  ufe  of  fo  many  line  thing".  ? 
As  long  as  I  and  my  brother  live,  anfwered  ilie.  And 
for  my  part,  replied  I,  I  defire  you  may  both  live  as 
long  as  I  love  you,  and  I  am  fure  you  will  not  die 
before  me. 

As  I  ended  thefe  words  v/e  returned  into  the  temple 
of  the  Sun  (which  is  the  n.-une  they  gave  to  that  won- 
derful clofet)  and,  having  at  laft  freedo.Ti  of  utter- 
ance, I  expreffed  the  fentiments  of  riiv  heart  juftasi 
felt  them.  What  goodnefa !  what  a  train  of  virtues  in 
thefe  proceedings  of  tlie  brother  and  fitter  ! 

We  fpent  the  reft  of  the  day  in  the  delights  of  con- 
fidence and  friendlhip.  I  endeavcared  to  regale  them 
at  fupper  (till  more  gayly  than  I  had  done  at  dinner. 
I  gavt  orcleri  ficcly  to  the  fcrvants,  which  I  knew  to 
be  mine  ;  joked  upon  my  authority  and  opulence,  and 
did  all  in  my  power  to  render  tlieir  own  benefits 
sgreeibk  to  my  benffaitors. 

I  f^ncied^ 
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I  fancied,  however,  that  I  perceived,  in  propor- 
tion as  time  wore  away,  that  Detei-'villt  fell  again 
into  his  melancholy,  and  even  that  C:lina  let  drop 
fome  tears  between  whiles  :  but  they  both  fo  readily 
relumed  a  ferene  air,  that  I  again  thought  myfelf  de- 
ceived. 

I  endeavoured  to  prevail  on  them  to  Hay  fome  days, 
and  enjoy  with  me  the  good  fortune  they  had  pro- 
cured. Tliis  I  could  not  obtain  :  we  came  back  the 
fame  night,  promifing  ourfelves  to  return  fpeedily  to 
my  enchanted  caftle. 

O  my  dear  jlxa,  how  great  will  be  my  felicity 
when  I  can  inhabit  it  with  thee  ! 


LETTER   xxxirr. 

TH  E  forrow  of  Dcterijilk  and  his  filler,  my  deij 
Jza,  has  continued  to  augment  fmce  our  return 
from  my  enchanted  palace.  They  are  both  fo  dear 
to  me,  that  I  could  not  forbear  being  earneil  with 
them  to  difcover  to  me  the  motive  of  it ;  but,  feeing 
them  obrtinately  filent  upon  the  fubjeft.  I  did  not 
doubt  but  fome  new  misfortune  had  retarded  thy 
journey  ?  and,  in  a  fiiort  time,  my  uneafmefs  of  which 
I  did  not  diflemble  the  caufe,  overcame  the  refolutioR 
of  my  amiable  friends. 

Dttenille  confeffed  that  he  had  determined  to  con- 
ceal from  me  the  day  of  thy  arrival,  in  order  to  fur»^ 
prize  me  :  but  that  my  inquitetude  made  him  relin- 
quife  his  defign  :  in  faft,  he  fhewed  me  a  letter  from 
the  guide  which  he  caufed  to  be  appointed  tliee,  and 
by  the  calculation  of  the  time,  and  the  place  where 
it  was  wrote,  he  made  me  underlland  that  thou 
may'ft  be  here  to-morrow,  to-day,  this  very  mo- 
ment ;  in  Ihort,  that  I  have  no  more  time  to  meafure 
all  the  inftant  arrives  which  will  crown  all  ray  vows. 
I  ;  Havinj 
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Havimj  gone  thus  far,  Deteri'tlle  did  not  hefitatt 
telling  mc  all  the  reft  of  his  diipofitions  :  he  (hewed 
jne  the  apartment  which  he  deftined  for  thee :  for 
thou  wilt  lodge  liere  till,  united  together,  decency 
permits  us  to  inhabit  my  delicious  caflle^  I  will  not 
lofe  fight  of  thee  any  more  ;  nothing  fhall  feparate 
us  :  Dcter-viUe  has  provided  every  thing,  and  con- 
vinced jne  more  than  ever  of  the  excefs  of  his  gene- 

lofity. 

After  he  had  given  me  thefe  informations,  I  was 
no  longer  to  feek  for  the  caufe  of  that  forrow  which 
devours  him.  It  is  thy  near  arrival :  I  pity  him,  I  com- 
paliionate  his  grief,  and  wifh  him  an  happinefs,  inde- 
pendent of  my  fentiments,  which  may  be  a  worthy 
recompence  of  his  virtue. 

I  diifemble  even  a  part  of  the  tranfports  of  my  joy, 
that  I  may  not  irritate  his  pain.  This  is  all  I  can  do : 
but  my  own  felicity  engages  me  too  much  for  me  to 
keep  it  entirely  hidden  :  therefore,  though  I  believe 
thee  very  near  me,  though  ray  heart  leaps  at  the  lead 
noife,  though  I  interrupt  my  letter  almoft  at  every 
word  to  run  to  the  window,  yet  I  continue  writing 
to  thee,  finding  this  relief  to  the  tranfport  of  my  heart 
necef&ry.  Thou  art  near  me,  'tis  true :  but  is  thy 
abfence  lefs  real  than  if  we  were  ftill  feparated  by  the 
feas  ?  I  do  not  fee  thee  :  thou  canft  not  hear  me  :  why 
then  fhould  I  ceafe  to  converfe  with  thee  by  the  orly 
means  in  my  power  ?  But  a  moment  more,  and  I  (hall 
fee  thee ,  but  this  monent  does  not  yet  exift.  Can  I 
better  employ  fo  much  of  thy  abfence  as  I  am  yet  to 
feear,  than  by  painting  to  thee  the  vivacity  of  my  ten- 
dernefs  ?  Aias  !  thou  haft  hitherto  feen  it  breathing  in 
fighs  only  !  Let  that  time  be  far  from  me  !  with  what 
traniport  it  will  be  efraced  from  my  memory  !  J^> 
dear  A^^a  !  how  fvveet  it.  that  name  to  me  !  Very  foo" 
I  ftiall  no  longer  call  thee  in  vain  :  thou  wilt  hear  me, 
and  f  /  to  my  voice.     Tl-.e  moll  tender  cxpreflions  of 

•ipy  heait  fhall  be  the  reward  of  thy  hafte. 1  a"" 

int«'rnipw« 
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interrupted:  it    is  not  by    thee,   and  yet  I  muftqtiit 
this  converfation  with  thee. 


LETTER    XXXIV. 
To  the  Che'valier  Xyetzry'-Sie,  at   Malta. 

WERE  you  able,  Sir,  to  forefee,  witnont  re- 
pentance, the  niortr.!  chagrin  you  were  going 
to  join  to  the  happinefs  you  had  prepared  for  me  ? 
How  could  you  have  the  cruelty  to  caufe  your  de- 
parture to  be  preceded  by  fucli  agreeable  circum- 
ftances,  by  fuch  weighty  niotives  of  gratitude,  unlef* 
it  were  to  render  ine  more  fenfible  of  your  defpair 
and  your  abfence  ?  Though  but  two  days  ago  wrapt 
Up  in  the  fweets  of  friendiliip,  I  now  feel  the  moft  bit- 
ter pains. 

Cclina;  all  afflifted  as  ffie  is,  has  but  too  well  ex- 
ecuted your  orders.  She  prefented  to  me  Aza  with 
one  hand,  and  your  cruel  letter  with  the  other.  At 
the  completion  of  my  vows  grief  darted  through  my 
foul  :  while  I   found  the  objeft  of  my  tender  love,  I 

J  did  not  forget  that  I  loft  that  of  all  my  other  fentl- 

■  Hients.  Ah  Vsteriilh  !  how  inhuman  this  oiic6  i» 
your  love.  But  do  not  hope  to  execute  your  iTiijull 
refolution  to  the  utmo-H:.  The  fea  ffiall  not  make  a 
total  feparation  betwixt  perfons  fo  dear  to  each  othe*  : 
ray  name  fliall  reach  you  :  you  Ihall  receive  my  fet- 
ters, you  ftiall  hear  my  prayers  :  blood  and  ftiend-  ■ 
fliip   fhall  refume   their   rights  over  your  heart,  and 

■you  (hall  reftore  yourfelf  to  a  family,  to  which  I  an* 

■refponfible  for  your  lofs, 

'-  What !  in  recompence  of  fo  many  benefits,  fliall  I 
poifon  your  days,  and  thefe  of  your  filler  .'  Shall  I 
break  fo  tender  an  union  ?  Shall  I  fix  defpair  in  your 
hearts,  while  I  ftill  enjoy  your  bounties .'  No  think 
»ot  of  it.  I  look  on  myfelf  with  horror  in  a  houfe 
I  ^  which 
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which  I  fill  with  mourning  :  I  acknowledge  your  cares 
in  the  good  treatment  I  receive  from  Cclina,  at  the 
very  time  wlien  I  could  pardon  her  for  hating  me. 
But  whatever  thofe  cares  are,  I  renounce  them  all, 
and  remove  for  ever  from  a  place  which  I  cannot 
bear,  unlefs  you  return. 

Detcr^'iMc,  how  very  blind  you  are !  What  error 
is  it  that  hurries  you  away  in  a  dcfign  io  contrary  to 
your  views  ?  You  Nvould  render  me  happy,  and  you 
only  make  me  culpable  :  you  would  dry  up  my  tears, 
and  you  make  tbejn  flow  :  by  your  abience  you  de- 
ftroy  all  the  fruit  of  your  iacrilice. 

Alas .'  you  would  have  found  but  too  much  de- 
light in  tliat  interview  wliich  you  dreaded  as  fo  very 
formidable  .'  T'his  Aza,  the  objeft  of  fo  much  love 
is  no  more  the  fame  Aza  that  I  have  painted  to  you 
in  fuch  tender  colours.  The  coldnefs  of  his  approach, 
the  praifes  of  the  Sfaniards,  with  which  he  a  hundred 
times  interrupted  the  fpft  overflowings  of  my  foul, 
.  the  offenfive  curiofity,  which  fnatched  him  from  my 
tranfports  to  vifit  tiie  rarities  of  Paris  ;  all  make  me 
in  dread  of  ills  at  which  my  heart  fhudders.  Oh  De- 
termlle  !  perhaps  you  may  not  be  long  the  moft  un- 
happy. 

If  compaflion  of  yourfelf  can  work  nothing  on  you, 
let  the  duties  of  friendfhip  call  you  back  :  friendlhip 
js  the  only  afylum  of  unfortunate  love.  If  the  ills 
that  I  dread  ihould  overwhelm  me,  what  will  you 
not  have  to  reproach  yourfelf  with  f  If  you  aban- 
don me,  where  fhall  I  find  a  heart  fenfible  of  my 
pains.?  Shall  generofity,  hitherto  the  moft  potent  of 
your  paflions,  give  way  at  laft  to  difcontented  love  ? 
No  J 1  cannot  believe  it :  fuch  a  weaknefs  would  be  un- 
worthy of  you  :  you  are  incapable  of  delivering  your- 
felf up  to  it :  but  come  and  convince  me,  if  you  love 
your  own  glory,  and  my  repofe. 

LET- 
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LETTER    XXXV. 

To  the  Che-valicr  Deterville,  at  Malta.' 

IF  you  was  not  the  moft  jiobk  of  creatures,  fir,  1 
flioiiU  be  uv  moft  abjeft.  If  you  had  not  the 
moft  humane  of  Souls,  the  moft  companionate  of 
hearts,  would  it  have  been  to  you  that  I  fhould  have 
chofen  to  confefs  my  (hamc  and  my  clefpair  ?  But 
alas !  what  remains  for  ir.s  to  fear  ?  why  fliould  I 
paufe  ?  Every  thing  to  ir.c  is  loft. 

It  is  not  the  lofs  of  mv  liberty,  of  my  rank,  of  my 
countey,  that  I  now  deplore  :  tiiey  are  not  the  in- 
quietudes of  an  innocer"  tendernefs  that  now  draw 
tears  fiom  me  :  it  is  the  violation  of  good  faith,  it  is 
love  defpifed  that  rends  my  fool.  Jzn  is  unfaithful ! 
Jx.a  unfaithful  <  What  power  have   thofe  fatal  words 

over  my  foul! My  blood  is  frozen — a  torrent  of 

tears 

I  learned  from  the  Spaniards  to  know  misfortunes : 
but  the  laft  is  the  moft  fenfible  of  all  their  ftrokes. 
It  is  they  that  have  robbed  me  of  Asca\  heart ;  it  is 
their  cruel  religion  that  renders  me  odious  in  his 
eyes.  That  religion  approves,  it  ordains  infidelity, 
perfidy,  ingradtude :  but  it  forbids  the  love  of  one's 
near  relations.  If  I  was  a  ftranger,  unknown,  Aza 
might  love  me  :  but,  being  united  to  him  by  the  ties 
of  blood,  he  muft  abandon  me,  he  muft  take  away 
my  life  without  fliame,  without  regret,  without  re- 
morfe. 

Alas  !  contradiftory  as  this  religion  is,  if  nothing 
had  been  neceflary  but  to  embrace  it,  in  order  to  re- 
cover the  good  it  had  deprived  me  of,  I  could  hai-e 
fubmitted  my  mind  to  its  illufions,  without  corrupting 
my  heart  by  its  principles.  In  the  bitternefs  of  my 
foul,  I  demanded  to  be  inftrufted  in  it.  My  tears 
were  not  regarded.  I  cannot  be  admitted  into  a  fo- 
°  cjety 
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c'lety  fo  pure,  without  abandoning  tlie  motive  vvhicti 

determines   me  to  defire  it- without  renouncing 

my   love,  that   is  to   fay,    without  changing  my  ex- 
iftence 

This  extreme  feverity,  I  mud:  confefs,  (truck  me 
with  awe  at  the  fame  time  th(it  my  heart  revolted 
againft  it :  I  cannot  refufe  a  fort  of  veneration  to  laws 
that  kill  me :  But  is  it  in  my  power  to  adopt  them  ? 
And  if  I  fliottld  adopt  them,  what  advantage  would 
refult  from  it  ?  Jza  loves  me  not  :  Oh,  wretch  tliat 
I  am  ! — 

The  cruel  ^za  has  preferved  nothing  of  the  can- 
dour of  our  manners,  except  that  rcfpeft  for  troth  of 
which  he  makes  fo  cruel  an  ufage.  Seduced  by  the 
charms  of  a  young  Spaniard,  ready  to  be  united  with 
her,  he  confented  to  come  into  France  only  to  difen- 
gage  himfelf  from  the  faith  l.e  had  fworn  'to  me,  and 
to  leave  me  without  any  doubt  of  his  real  fentiment^: 
only  to  reftore  to  me  a  liberty  whic  h  I  detcft,  or  ra- 
ther,  to  take  away  my  life. 

Yes,  it  is  in  vain  that  he  refiores  me  to  myfelf  j  mv 
heart  is  with  him,  and  will  be  fo  till  death. 

My  life  belongs  to  him  :  let  him  take  it  from  me 

—but,  let  him  iove  me 

'  You  knew  my  misfortune  :  Why  then  did  you  on- 
ly  half  mform  me  of  it  ?  V/Iiy  did  you  give  aie  room 
for  fufpicions  only,  which  made  me  unjuft  to  you  ? 
Alas  !  why  do  I  impute  this  to  you  as  a  crime  ?  I 
r^  ,i",°'  ^^""^  believed  you:  blind  and  prepoflefs'd, 
1  fhouldhave  fled  to  meet  my  fatal  deftiny,  have  con- 

r.  o  j'"^'"^  '°  "^y  "^'■'''  ''"'^  ^'"''^  "o*  been 
— ^_'  ye  Gods,  fave  me  from  tlus  horrible  ima?e  ' 

»,»  K  '7'/'''.'°°  generous  friend!  am  I  worthy  to. 
Se  heard  ?  Am  I  worthy  of  your  pity?  Forget  my 
injultice  :  lament  a  wretch  whofe  efteem  for  you  is 
Wlfuperiox  to  her  weaknefs  for  an  ingrate. 
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To  tie  Cievalier  Detiiv'iWe,  a/ Malta. 

BY  your  complaining  of  me.  Sir,  I  know  you  art 
ignorant  of  tlie  ftate  from  which  I  am  jufl:  drawn 
by  the  cruel  cares  of  Cc/ina.  How  could  I  write  to 
you !  I  thought  no  more.  If  any  fentinient  had  re- 
mained in  me,  doubtlefs  it  would  have  been  that  of 
confidence  in  you.  But  environed  by  the  fhadowa 
of  death,  the  blood  frozen  in  my  veins,  I  was  a  long 
time  ignorant  of  my  own  exiftence.  I  forgot  even 
mv  misfortunes.  Why,  O  ye  Gods,  in  calling  me 
back  to  life,  have  you  alfo  recalled  to  me  that  faial  re- 
membrance .' 

He  is  gone !  I  (hall  fee  him  no  more !  He  flies  me, 
he  does  not  love  me,  he  has  told  me  fo  :  every  thing 
with  regard  to  me  is  at  an  end.  Ha  takes  another 
wife,  and  honour  condemns  him  to  abandon  me.  It 
is  well  cruel  Jza  !  Since  the  fantaftic  humour  of  Eitropt 
has  charms  for  thee,  why  doft  thou  not  alfo  imitate  the 
art  that  accompanies  it  ? 

Happy  French  women  you  too  are  betray 'd:  but 
you  long  enjoy  that  error  which  would  now  be  my 
only  good.  I  am  killed  by  the  mortal  blow  while  it 
is  only  preparing  for  you.  Fatal  fmcerity  of  my  na- 
■tion,  doll  thou  ceafe  then  to  be  a  virtue?  Courage, 
.finnnefs,  are  you  then  crimes  when  occafion  fo  re- 
quires i 

Thou  haft  feen  me  at  thy  feet,  barbarous  Jza,  tliou 
haft  feen  thofe  feet  bathed  with  my  tears— and  thou  art 
ifled — ^Horrible  m.oment !  why  does  not  this  remem- 
brance deprive  me  of  life  ? 

If  my  body  had  not  funk  under  the  weight  of  iny 
gi-ief,  Jza  ftiould  not  have  triumph'd  over  my  weaS:- 
refs— he  fhould  not  have  gone  alone.  I  would  iiayc 
followed  thee,  ingrate,  I  would  have  ieen  thee,  I  would 
have  died  atleaft  before  thy  eyes. 
DetermUc,    what  fatal  weiiknefs  has  removed  you 
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to  fuch  a  diftance  from  me  !  Vou  would  have  fuccoured 
me:  what  the  diforder  of  my  defpair  could  not  have 
done,  yourreafon,  capable  to  perfuade,  would  have  ob- 
tained ;  perhaps  Azn  might  ftill  have  been  here.  But, 
Oh  Gods  !  already  arrived  in  Spain  at  the  height  of 
his  blils  t — ufelefs  regrets,  fruitlefs  defpair,  boundlefs 
grief    overwhelm  me .' 

Seek  not,  fir,  to  furmount  the  obftaclcs  which  retain 
you  at  Malta,  in  order  to  return  hither.  What  would 
you  do  here  ?  Fly  a  wretch  who  is  no  longer  fcnfible  of 
your  kindnefs,  who  is  a  torment  to  herfelf,  and  wilhes 
only  to  die. 


LETTER    XXXVII. 

TAKE  courage  again,  too  generous  friend:  I 
would  not  write  to  you  till  mv  days  were  in 
fafety,  and  till,  lefs  agitated  my&lf/  I  could  calm 
your  inquietudes,  I  live:  fate  will  liave  it  fo,  and  I 
fubmit  to  the  laws  of  dcftiny. 

The  cares  of  your  amiable  fifter  reftored  my  health, 
and  fome  returns  of  reafon  have  fupported  it.  The 
certainty  that  my  misfortune  is  without  remedy,  has 
done  the  reft.  1  know  that  Aza  is  arrived  in  'Spain, 
and  that  his  crime  is  compleat :  my  grief  is  not  extinft, 
but  the  caufe  of  it  is  no  longer  worthy  of  my  regret. 
If  any  regret  now  remains  in  my  heart,  it  is  due  only 
for  the  pains  I  have  caufed  you,  for  my  error,  for  the 
wandrings  of  my  reafon. 

Alas !  in  proportion  as  this  reafon  enlightens  me,  I 
difcover  Its  impotence.  What  power  has  it  in  a  de- 
folate  foul  ?  The  excefi  of  grief  throws  us  back  to 
the  weaknefs  of  Childhood.  As  in  that  firft  age,  fo 
m  this,  objeas  only  have  power  over  us ;  the  fight 
feems  to  be  the  only  fenfe  that  has  an  intimate  com- 
munication with  the  foul:  of  this  I  have  had  woful  ex- 
perience^ 

As 
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J\s  I  recovered  from  the  long  and  fenfclers  lethargy 
;„to  which  I  was  plunged  by  the  departure  of  ^xa, 
the  firft  dcfire  that  nature  infpired  me  with,  was  to 
retire  into  that  folitude  which  I  owe  to  )-our  provi- 
dential goodncfs.  It  was  not  without  difficulty  that  I 
obtained  leave  of  Cc/ina  to  be  conduced  thither. 
There  I  found  helps  againft  del'pair,  which  neither 
the  world  nor  friendship  itfelf,  could  evei-  afford  me. 
In  your  filler's  houfe,  even  her  converfation  could  never 
prevail  over  the  objcfls  which  incelTantly  renewed  in 
my  mind  the  perfidy  of  Jz^. 

The  door  by  which  Ce/irta  brought  him  into  my 
chamber  on  the  day  of  your  departure  and  his  ar- 
rival ;  the  feat  on  which  he  fat ;  the  place  in  which  he 
denounced  my  miftry,  and  reftored  me  my  letters; 
e\'eii  the  remembrance  of  his  (hadow  on  the  wainfcot, 
where  I  had  obfervcd  the  proportions  of  it ;  all  gave 
every  day  fiefli  wounds  to  my  heart. 

Here  I  fee  nothing  but  wliat  recals  the  agreeable  ideas 
I  received  at  the  firftfight  of  the  place :  I  iind  nothing 
but  the  image  of  your  friendfhip,  and  that  of  yoar 
amiable  filler.  .  r  i  r 

If  the  remembrance  of  Jza  prefents  itfelf  to  my 
mind,  it  is  under  the  fame  afpea  which  I  then  beheld 
him.  I  think  myfelf  wanting  for  his  arrival.  I  give 
way  to  this  illufion  as  long  as  ici:  agreeable  to  me:  if  it 
quits  me,  I  have  recourfe  to  books,  and  read  greedily  at 
the  finl.  Infenfibly  new  ideas  veil  over  the  horrid  truth 
that  environs  me,  and,  at  the  end,  give  fome  relaiation 
to  my  forrovv. 

ShaU  I  confefs  that  the  fweets  of  liberty  fometimei 
prefent  themfelves  to  mv  imagination,  and  that  I  Ulten 
to  them?  Amufed  by  agreeable  objeas,  their  pro- 
priety has  charms  which  forces  me  to  relilh  them.  1 
confide  in  my  own  tafte,  and  rely  but  little  on  my  rea- 
fon.  I  give  way  to  my  weakneifes,  and  combat  thole 
of  ray  heart  only  by  indulging  to  thofe  of  my  mind. 
The  maladies  of  the  foul  will  not  bear  violent  rcme- 

'^'"-'''  Perhaps 
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Perhaps  the  faftidioiis  decency  of  your  nation  doe* 
not  nermit  to  one  of  my  age  tliat  independency  and 
folitude  in  wliich  I  live  :  whenever  Celina  comes  to 
fee  me,  flie  at  lead  endeavours  to  perfuadc  me  fo  ;  but 
nie  has  not  j'et  given  me  fuflicient  reafons  to  convmce 
me  that  I  am  to  blame.  True  decency  is  m  my  heart. 
It  is  not  to  the  image  of  virtue  that  I  pay  homage,  but 
to  virtue  itfelf  I  will  always  take  her  for  the  judge 
and  guide  of  my  aaions.  To  her  will  I  confecrate 
jny  life,  and  to  friendfhip  my  heart.  Alas !  when  will 
it  have  the  undivided  aud  uninterrupted  poffeffion  and 
f«-ay  ? 


LETTER    XXXVIII,  and  laft. 
fi  the  Che'valier  Deteri'ille,  «/  P  A  a  i  s. 

IT  was  almoft  at  the  fame  time,  fir,  that  I  read  the 
news  of  your  departure  from  Malta,  and  that  of 
your  arrival  at  Paris.  Whatever  the  pleafure  will 
be  that  I  (hall  tafle  at  feeing  you  again,  it  cannot 
overcome  my  concern  occafioned  by  the  billet  you 
wrote  to  me  at  your  arrrival. 

How,  Deter-iiille,  after  having  taken  upon  )'0u  to 
diflemble  your  fentiments  in  all  your  letters,  after  hav- 
ing given  me  room  to  hope  that  I  fliould  no  longer 
have  a  paiTion  that  afRliSts  me  to  conrbat,  do  j'ou  deliver 
yourfelf  up  more  than  ever  to  its  violence  ? 

To  what  purpofe  do  you  affeft  a  deference  towards 
me,  which  you  contradift  at  the  fame  infrant  ?  You  aik 
leave  to  fee  me,  you  alTure  me  of  a  blind  fubmiffion 
to  my  will,  and  yet  you  endeavour  to  convince  me  of 
fentiments  the  moil  oppofite  to  furh  a  fubrniHion.  This 
gives  me  difpleafure,  and,  I  aff.ire  you,  I  ftiall  never 
approve  of  fuch  conduiit. 

But  fmce  a  faife  hope  fedjces  you,  fmce  you  give 
St  wrong  turn  to  my  caniideuce,  and  the  Hate  of  my 
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foul,  it  b  proper  I  fliould  tell  you  what  are  rify  Tcfolu, 
tions,  which  are  not  to  be  (haken  like  yours 

You  flatter  yourfelfin  vain  that  you  (hall  caufe  my. 
heart  to  be  put  on  new  chain<i.  The  treachery  of  ana. 
tlicr  does  not  difcngage  me  from  my  oaths.  Would 
to  heaven  it  could  make  me  forget  the  ingrate :  but, 
if  I  could  forget  him,  yet,  true  to  my  felf,  I  would 
not  be  perjured.  The  cruel  Azu  abandons  a  good  that 
was  dear  to  him  :  his  rights  over  mz  are  not  the 
lefs  facred  :  I  may  be  healed  of  my  paffion,  but  never 
can  have  any  except  for  him.  All  the  fentiments 
that  friendfliip  infpircs  are  yours,  and  I  (hall  be  faith- 
ful to  them.  You  (hall  enjoy  my  confidence  and  Jin- 
cericy  in  the  fame  degree,  and  both  fliall  be  without 
bounds.  All  the  lively  and  delicate  fentiments,  which 
love  has  difcovered  in  nay  heart,  Ihall  turn  to  the  ad- 
vantage of  friendfhip,  I  will  letyoa  fee,  with  equa 
opennefs  of  foul,  my  regret  that  I  was  not  born  in 
France,  and  my  invincible  inclination  towards  A;^ 
how  grateful  it  would  have  been  to  me  that  I  had 
owed  to  )'oa  the  advantage  of  thinking,  and  my  eter- 
nal acknowledgment  to  him  who  procured  me  that 
bleffing.  We  will  read  in  each  others  fouls  :  confi- 
dence as  well  as  love,  can  give  rapidity  to  time  ;  there 
are  a  thoufand  ways  to  make  friendftiip  inftruding,  and 
banilli  from  it  all  fatiety. 

Vou  fliall  give  me  fome  knowledge  of  your  arts 
and  fciences,  and,  in  fo  doing,  tafle  the  pleafure  of 
fupciiority  :  I  will  make  reprifal  on  you,  by  difcover- 
mg  virtues  in  your  iieart  which  you  did  not  know  to 
be  there.  You  fliall  adorn  my  mind  with  what  may 
render  it  amufing,  and  enjoy  the  fruit  of  your  own 
work  :  I  will  endeavour  to  make  the  native  charms 
ol  fimple  friendlhip  agreeable  to  you,  and  (hall  find 
myfelf  happy  in  fucceeding. 

C^/ina,  hy  dividing  her  love  betwi.xt  us,  (hall  throw 
that  gaiety  into  our  converfations  which  tiiey  might 
othervvifc  want.  Whit  more  (liall  wc  have  to  de- 
fers ? 

Your 
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Your  fears  that  folitude  may  be  hurtful  to  my 
health  are  groundlefs.  Bdieve  me,  DctenHlle,  foli- 
tudc  is  never  dangerous  but  through  idkucfs.  Con- 
tinually employed,  I  can  ftrike  out  to  myfclf  new 
pleafures  from  every  thing  that  aftion  would  elfc  ren- 
der infipid. 

Without  fearching  deep  into  the  fecrets  of  nature, 
is  not  tlie  fimple  examination  of  its  wonders  fufficient 
to  vary  and  renew  inceffandy  occuparions  that  are  al- 
ways agreeable  ?  Does  life  itfclf  fi.ffice  to  acquire  a 
flight,  but  interefting  knov^ledge  of  the  univerfe,  of 
what  furrounds  me,  and  of  my  own  exiftence  ? 

The  pleafure  of  being :  that  forgotten,  unknown 
pleafure  to  fo  many  mortals ;  this  thought  fo  fweet, 
this  liappincfs  fo  pure,  /  am,  1  time,  1  exijl :  is  alone 
enough  to  convey  blifs,  if  we  remember  it^  if  we  en- 
joy it,  if  we  know  the  value  of  it. 

Come,  Diterville,  come,  and  learn  of  me  to  huf- 
band  the  refources  of  our  fouls,  and  the  benefits  of 
nature.  Renounce  thofe  tumultuous  fentiments,  the 
imperceptible  deftroyers  of  our  being.  Come,  and 
learn  to  know  innocent  and  durable  pleafures  :  come, 
and  enjoy  them  with  me.  You  fhall  find  in  my  lieart, 
in  my  friendihip,  in  my  fentiments,  all  that  is  want- 
ing to  indemnify  you  for  the  lofs  of  love. 


The    E  N  D.- 
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